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YOU CAN'T COMPLAIN 
IF YOU DON'T VOTE! 


Now is the time for all good men to come to the aid of their 
country and VOTE. With the November elections just around 
the corner—and the selection of Gallery's ‘GND of the Year‘e 
hanging in the balance—it is a moral imperative. 

With each presidential election, fewer and fewer voters 
have been turning out to the polls. Some observers say that this 
voter apathy is due to the fact that people don’t like the 
politicians being put before them, while others say that people 
don’t show up on election day because they don’t think their 
votes count for anything. 

But democracy only works when people participate. 
Especially now, with the metamorphosis that has taken place 
in the world over the past four years, it is crucial that each of 
us helps to choose the leaders who will guide our country to 
the edge of the 21st Century and be responsible for 
maintaining the delicate world balance that has been 
established. Those who don’t vote are choosing to leave 
important decisions that will affect their lives in the hands of 
others, and should not complain if they don’t like the outcome. 
| urge all of you, VOTE. 

Similarly, it is up to you, our readers, to decide which of the 
13 lovely ladies vying for the honor of being named Gallery's 
‘Girl Next Door of the Year’e will walk away with $25,000 
and grace Gallery pin-up pages for the next year. While our 
offices here at Gallery have been deluged with vote cards 
arriving daily by the bagful, we would like to see cards from 
each and every one of you. Since you elect the winner 
directly, this is truly a wonderful example of democracy at 
work. And if you have ever disagreed with the choice of the 
winner, this is your chance to make your opinion really count. 

If you haven't already voted, send in a vote card from the 
July ‘92 issue of Gallery, or send a postcard naming your 
favorite ‘GND’ to: Gallery, 401 Park Avenue South, New York, 
New York 10016, and mark it “Attention: ‘GND’ Contest.” 

| hope you enjoy this and every issue of Gallery, and 
please keep your comments coming in. 

—Russell T. Orenstein 
President and Publisher 
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“Nicole lights up my life...” 
Nicole, Gallery's ‘Girl Next Door’ 
(June 92) was a welcome relief in 
my life. With so much bad news 
coming at us from all directions, it 
certainly is nice to see a sexy, 
naked young woman share with us 
the good things that exist. Nicole 
lights up my life with her face and 
figure. Thanks. — W.A., Los Ange- 
les, CA 


“This ‘GND’ is a 

perfect vision...” 

I am hard to please, but I have to 
admit that Nicole, Gallery's ‘GND’, 
is a perfect vision. Each photograph 
is sexier and more erotic than the 
previous one. The fact that Nicole is 
so open with her body comes 
through in every picture. I realize 
that a lot of the credit must go to the 
photographer, but most of the credit 
goes to Nicole, who took off her 
clothing and shared her most inti- 
mate secrets with the readers of 


Gallery. — L.L., Boston, MA 


“Some like her hot...” 

It was not surprising to read that Nicole 
is a big fan of Marilyn Monroe. Nicole's 
blond hair and sensuous personality 
reminded me of the legendary Marilyn. 
Some like Marilyn hot, and I felt the 
same way when I saw Nicole naked and 
on her back in a photo that looked very 
much like a classic shot taken of Mon- 
roe. Gallery has done it again! — C.N., 
Miami, FL 


“The pages were burning 

my fingers...” 

The June ’92 issue of Gallery was a 
great pre-summer treat. As I flipped 
through the magazine and got to layouts 
of Christy, Laura, and Caroll, it felt like 
the pages were burning my fingers. I 
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read other men's magazines, but Gallery 
knows how to turn up the heat. — 0.V., 
Toronto, Canada 
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“Where is Samantha Fox...? 
Gallery has run several pictorials fea- 
turing the world's sexiest woman, Sam 
Fox. I have one question: Where is 
Samantha Fox? Will Gallery feature her 
again? How can I get in touch with her? 
I love every issue of Gallery, but the 
ones that feature sexy Sam are my 


favorites. — A.X., Detroit, MI 


Editor's note: Samantha Fox is featured 
on the cover as well as in a full-color pic- 
torial in Gallery's current special, Boobs 
& Butts, which is now on sale at news- 
stands nationwide. If you can't find an 
issue, send a check or money order for 


$6.95 payable to Montcalm Publishing 


Corporation and we'll send you a 
copy. For other information on the 
luscious Sam, contact her fan club 


at the address on her CD. 


“Are these letters for real...2?” 

I always read the “Feedback” sec- 
tion of Gallery, just as I read the 
letters sections in other men's mag- 
azines. Usually, the letters are hot, 
but sometimes I find myself think- 
ing, Are these letters for real? Many 
of them ring true, but some sound 
as if they were submitted by would- 
be scriptwriters with time to kill. 
What's the deal? — D.F., Scotts- 
dale, AZ 


Editor's note: All of the letters in 
Gallery are written by people who 
read Gallery. We do edit these let- 
ters, so some may read more 
polished than others. Gallery 
encourages letters from our readers, 
so if you feel motivated and have a 
sexy story to tell, please feel free to 
submit your erotic prose. The more 
the merrier. 

“Baseball has been good to me...” 
Gallery's interview with Warren Cro- 
martie (June ’92) was informative, 
funny, and eye-opening. It was interest- 
ing to read about a man who was a star 
in America and Japan. I'm glad that he 
is following a new career outside of 
baseball, and I hope to hear him singing 
on the radio soon. Baseball has been 
good to me, so when will Gallery do 
more stories on my favorite sport? 


— T.T., Kansas City, MO 


Editor's note: Check out this issue of 
Gallery for a review of the hottest base- 
ball books on the market (page 24) plus 
a special look at “The Naked Truth 
About Baseball” (page 47). 
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“She stripped until 

she was totally naked...” 

Tanya has driven my hormones wild for 
the last month and a half. My 
roommate, Kevin, set me off on this 
uncontrollable obsession the first time 
he brought the sexy young woman back 
to our apartment. 

Tanya’s penetrating gaze reached 
deep into the depths of me to steal my 
soul. She was wearing a short black 
leather skirt with a hemline that barely 
reached her crotch and a waistband 
that dipped in a deep “V” in the front. 
The matching leather top was a simple 
strapless bra that struggled to contain 
her large, creamy breasts. Sex oozed 
from every pore of her lush body. 

A mischievous glint lit up her eyes 
when Tanya noticed my reaction to her 
presence. I’d been lounging around in a 
pair of jogging shorts, not expecting any 
visitors. The shorts could not conceal 
the hard-on that rose when she walked 
into the room. 

Tanya and Kevin went into his 
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bedroom and closed the door. After a 
few moments, I could hear her moaning 
and groaning, “Oh yes, Kevin, give me 
all of it. Let me feel it all.” 

I almost felt, like breaking down the 
door to watch her in action. But I didn’t 
have to do that. After a few minutes of 
silence, Tanya left Kevin’s bedroom to 
go to the bathroom. She was totally 
naked, and it didn’t faze her one bit that 
I was sitting there, wide-eyed and hot in 
the crotch, as she walked down the hall. 

She winked in my direction, then 
went into the bathroom. She purposely 
left the door open so that I could watch 
her. She washed off her face and hands, 
and spread body cream on her tits. It 
was invigorating to see her run her 
fingers over her nipples, which 
hardened at her touch. 

It was a real letdown when she 
finished washing and went back into 
Kevin’s room. However, I didn’t have to 
wait long to fulfill my needs. 

The next evening, Kevin went out 
with another girl. Apparently, he forgot 


to cancel his date with Tanya because 
she showed up dressed to kill about a 
half hour after he left. When I told her 
that Kevin was gone for the night, she 
got mad, but then calmed down. 

“You know,” she said, “I’m not 
really upset. In fact, ’'m glad that we 
have the place to ourselves.” 

She came in and had me lock the 
door. Tanya began to laugh as she led 
me into my bedroom and had me sit on 
the edge of the bed. Sinking to her 
knees on the rug, she lowered my jeans 
and underwear so that my erect pole 
was in full view. She slowly took me in 
her mouth, covering my rod with her 
warm saliva until my entire cock had 
disappeared from sight. 

Her long hair cascaded down around 
her pretty face so that part of my view 
was blocked. Her mouth bobbed up and 
down on my thick pole, and I had no 
staying power at all. Tanya was Just 
getting started when I cried out and 
filled her sucking mouth with my 
creamy jism. 
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“So hot and so fast,” she cooed. “But 
this night is far from over.” 

Tanya eased me back on the bed and 
told me to catch my breath. Then she 
did an erotic strip, tossing aside her 
sweater, skirt, and lingerie until she 
was totally naked. Then she got on top 
of me in a 69 position so that my face 
pushed into her darkly thatched crotch. 
I knew that she was experienced in this 
because of the way her body squirmed 
on top of me. 

After a few moments, Tanya began to 
moan as my.tongue delved deep into 
her sex. Soon, my licking triggered a 
massive, body-wracking orgasm. 

Tanya had been licking and stroking 
my pole, but after she came, she turned 
around and eased my length into her. 
She urged me on, calling out my name 
between loud groans. Soon, I shot a wad 
deep into Tanya’s cunt. Then we both 
fell into an exhausted heap on the bed. 

Tanya doesn’t date Kevin anymore. 
But we see each other on a regular 
basis, and sex has never been so hot or 


erotic.—E. J., Tulsa, OK 


**T reached under her dress 

and inserted two fingers...” 

It was really great news when my sister 
announced her wedding. The only 
downside was that after the wedding 
there would be dancing. Since I have 
two left feet, the thought of dancing in 
front of friends and relatives scared me. 

A friend suggested that I go to a 
dance studio. | said that only senior 
citizens went there, but he told me I 
might be surprised. I signed up and 
went for my first class, expecting to get 
an instructor in her sixties. There were 
about a dozen other people there when 
the instructors came into the room. I just 
about let out a whoop of delight when a 
_ tall, young blond came right over to me! 
She was my teacher. The gods are 
smiling down upon me, | thought. 

Music cued up in the background. 
She told me her name was Sue, and she 
wore a clingy black dress that barely 
contained her curvy figure. At that 
moment, I couldn’t have cared less 
about dancing, but since I’d paid for 
the lessons, I figured I should at least 
get my money’s worth. 

We started out with a two-step. Just 
watching her body move with such 
fluid, graceful motions was a sensuous 
delight. I was clumsy, but Sue didn’t 
mind. When we did a slow romantic 


FEEDBACK 


dance, her body was pressed close to 
mine. The scent of her perfume invaded 
my brain and the feel of her soft curves 
sent sparks through the rest of my body. 

We were so close that she could feel 
my penis grow hard and rigid. I thought 
that she might get upset, but Sue 
calmly looked at me and whispered, “I 
love surprises.” 

That lesson was far more sexual than 
I would ever have imagined, and I felt 
depressed when it was over. But Sue 
told me that she felt a special spark that 
she hadn’t experienced in her year of 
giving dance lessons. She told me that 
she lived nearby and asked if I'd like to 
come over to continue the lessons. 

When we got to her place, Sue cued 
up the music and we got into some very 
close dancing. Again, my cock became 
hard. This time, she reached down to 
rub it, running her fingers over the 
length of the lump. 

I ground my pelvis into her, then 
reached under her dress and inserted 
two fingers inside her panties. The 
background music provided a soothing 
rhythm that she got into. Sue began to 
move her hips and sway her body as | 
pushed her dress all the way up to her 
hips and yanked down her undies! 

“Let’s see how your tongue can 
dance,” she said as she braced herself 
against a wall. 

I dropped to my knees, then licked 
around her labia, tasting a tangy stream 
of juices. Each motion of my tongue 


seemed to create a new wave of 
excitement in her, causing her body to 
tremble and gasps to emerge from her. 

I thrust my tongue to the limit, and 
her vaginal flavors became sweeter. | 
lapped at her succulent sauce while 
several orgasms gripped her. Sue sang 
out above the music, the sounds 
echoing off the walls. 

Soon, Sue pulled me down onto her 
couch. I tossed aside my clothes and 
kissed her swollen cunt folds before 
entering her. Sue’s vaginal muscles 
firmly gripped me. Every subtle motion 
was heightened as her body was 
overcome with sexual emotions. 

When I came, I sent my hot seed 
inside her. Sue did a terrific job of 
draining every drop of frothy come from 
me until my cock went flaccid. 

I asked Sue to go to the wedding 
with me. I didn’t make a total klutz of 
myself and was the envy of all the other 
guys, who watched in awe as Sue and | 
danced close, anticipating the night 
moves we soon would experience—in 
the nude and lying down, of course.— 


M. R., Chelsea, MA 


“Care to take a few nibbles...?” 

My wife Ellen and I have been married 
ten fantastic years. I’ve heard that some 
marriages get stale, but I can honestly 
say that every year we are together is 
better than ever—especially because 
we always challenge ourselves to come 
up with hotter and more exciting ways 
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“Miss Firnley, could you use a different phrase 
other than ‘Come again’ ?” 


si 


to please one another in bed. 

Ellen saves a sexy surprise for each 
anniversary. On our ninth anniversary, 
she suggested we go for a drive. She 
had on a long black coat, and when she 
opened it in the car she revealed a red 
corsette and matching garters holding 
up nylons. That was all that she had on! 
I almost hit a fire hydrant. 

For our tenth anniversary, I 
suggested that we go to the most 
expensive restaurant in town. But Ellen 
wanted us to stay home. She prepared a 
reat meal, and I kept wondering what 
her sexual surprise would be. 

After the meal, she cleared away the 
table and told me to give her a little 
time to prepare for dessert. A few 
minutes later, she called out for me to 
join her in the bedroom. When I 
walked in, I saw that my dessert was 
Ellen! She was naked except for a pair 
of slingback pumps. On her tits, she 
had strategically squirted gobs of 
whipped cream. Her nipples were 
buried in the cream, a red maraschino 
cherry on each breast. 

“Care to take a few nibbles?” she 
asked me with a mischievous grin. 
“It might be a little fattening, but | 
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think it’s worth it!” 

I was on the bed in a flash. I ate the 
cherries first, of course, but that left a 
lot still to enjoy. I lapped at her firm 
breasts, tonguing away the cream one 
small lick at a time. Soon, her nipples 
were visible, and I licked them both 
until they grew to stiff points. 

“So far so good,” she purred, “but 
there are more treats for you.” 

She took the can of whipped cream, 
shook it up a few times, and held the 
nozzle to her body. Pressing down the 
nozzle, Ellen squirted a river of cream 
all over herself until the can was empty. 

“Care to indulge in the most 
decadent dessert in the house?” she 
asked. 

I plowed into the pile of cream, 
tasting the cool goo with my tongue and 
touching her steamy cavern with my 
fingers! Ellen groaned while my tongue 
roamed over her. I was in no rush to 
finish this dessert, so | moved at a slow 
pace until half the cream was gone and 
her own cunt cream was flowing freely. 

Then I lapped at her clitoris with 
great zeal, and her moist and sugary 
peach blossom responded by swelling 
to double its usual size. She wrapped 


What is The Xandria Collection? 

It is a very special collection of sen- 
sual products. It includes the finest and 
most effective products available from 
around the world. Products that can 
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her ankles around my back as I 
burrowed even deeper, my tongue 
sliding like a hockey puck thanks to 
the slickness of her vaginal highway. 

Soon, it was obvious that Ellen had 
reached a crucial point. Three more 
flicks of my tongue gave her the nudge 
she needed to climax, and her warm 
nectar settled onto my tongue as she let 
out sweet shrieks of pleasure. | couldn’t 
recall her ever coming like that—but 
then, she never had turned her body 
into such an appetizing dessert before. 

As she caught her breath, I picked 
up another cream can and squirted the 
white foamy substance all over my 
prick. “Want some of my dessert?” | 
asked her. 

I moved over her and eased my cock 
inside her mouth, feeling her strong 
tougue licking around my penis. When 
she had sucked me clean, I moved 
down and thrust my slick cock into her 
pussy. We both made the wildest noises 
as we fucked like we’ve never done 
before. It built up to not only a powerful 
ejaculation for me, but another orgasm 
for Ellen. For the remainder of the 
night we squirted whipped cream all 

(continued on page 92) 


Third, we guarantee the quality of our 
products for one year. If it malfunctions, 
simply return it to us for a replacement. 


The Xandria Gold Collection...a trib- 
ute to closeness and communication. Cel- 
ebrate the possibilities for pleasure we each 
have within us. If you’re prepared to inten- 
sify your own pleasure, then send for the 
Xandria Gold Collection Edition catalogue. 
It is priced at just $4.00, which is applied in 
full to your first order. 


Write today. You have absolutely noth- 
ing to lose. And an entirely new world of 
enjoyment to gain. 


—— 


GEORGIA PEACH 
0898 880 364 


TALK LIVE WITH A SEXY GIRL 
WHO KNOWS HOW TO PARTY. 
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SWEAT SHOP 


WATER LODGED 


The queen triggerfish peering inside my 
porthole early this morning has a famil- 
iar glint in its eye—not too different from 
the stare | get when | press up against 
my aquarium glass back home. 

It’s the first reminder of the day 
that I’m living only inches from 
an environment where gills 
are de rigueur, and that 
the air I’m breathing 
comes to me via a series of 
umbilical hoses. I’ve spent 
the last day and night 
inside what is being 
touted as “the world’s 
first luxury innerspace 
accommodation” some 30 
feet below the surface of a 
palm-rimmed lagoon on 
Key Largo in the upper 
Florida Keys. 

To check in, | had to don 
scuba gear and a lead weight belt, 
stick a regulator in my mouth, and leap 
off a floating platform in the middle of 
the lagoon. | sank to the bottom like a 
large, bubbling rock, landing right next 
to the modular “Jules’ Undersea 
Lodge”. | ducked under the bottom lip 
of the steel structure and poked my 
head up and out of the water inside the 
“moon. pool”—a hole in the floor. This 
part was easy; I’d seen aquanauts do it 
for years in assorted sci-fi flicks and 
PBS specials. 

Except for excursion dives out into the 
surrounding lagoon during the 24 hours 
| would be here, | was effectively sealed 
into “innerspace” for the remainder of 
my “voyage”. At the price of about 
$600 per couple per night, a voyage 
certainly sounds more exotic than an 
overnight stay in a room like the one you 
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might get at HoJo’s with the other proles. 

Oceanographers have actually been 
living and working in these seabottom 
habitats since the 1960s. Before it was 


or) 


reconditioned 

and accessorized with nearly a 
million bucks of upscale gear, Jules was 
a working habitat that once rested in 
100 feet of ocean water off the coast of 
Puerto Rico. 

In its new incarnation, the habitat has 
traded its barebones, industrial feel for 
one steeped in luxury. The idea is to 
introduce seabottom living to Everyman 
and Everywoman, via the safe and 
sybaritic experience of Jules. The living 
quarters have lots of yuppie stufH—VCRs 
and CD players, quadrophonic sound, 
a microwave, and little fridges stocked 
with gourmet meals, designer water, 
and Pepperidge Farm cookies. The 
experience is as much like living in a 
working habitat as visiting Epcot’s Living 
Seas is like being in the ocean. 

Despite the comfort factor, though, 


there are some very real things going on 
here that have to do with living under- 
water, and, as with other forms of scuba 
diving, there are some very real dan- 
gers. As a result, guests must either be 
certified divers, or be given a special- 
ty one-day “resort certification” prior 
to entering Jules. (Nearly 40 
percent of those who stay 
here have never dived 
before.) 

Regardless of the com- 
pact nature of the habitat, 
it doesn’t evoke the sort of 

claustrophobia one might 
expect from a structure slightly 
smaller than Das Boot. Around 
me, the walls and ceilings are 
covered in thick beige car- 
peting, and the floor is done 
in a green-brown, sort of 
algae-like, motif. Each of the 
three “living areas” has a 42- 
inch porthole, which helps to 
open the eight-by-ten rooms up a bit. 
Although situated just yards from the 
ocean and half a mile from the John 
Pennekamp Underwater State Park, the 
lagoon waters here in the Key Largo 
Underseas Park have sacrificed clarity 
for security against offshore storms and 
currents. Visibility seldom exceeds 50 
feet, but the critters can be intriguing: 
Small shellfish, colorful soft corals, and 
sponges grow profusely here in the 
lagoon, creating an ecosystem that 
draws larger predators. In addition to 
schools of parrotfish, gray angelfish, 
and a small nurse shark, | encountered 
several dozen spiny lobster in crevices 
along the coquina rock walls of the 
lagoon. Since guests are discouraged 
from snatching up their fellow underwa- 
ter inhabitants, the lobster here are far 
more tame than those on the reef; they 


ILLUSTRATION: ANDY LEVINE 


PHOTO: RALPH NELSON/TRI-STAR PICTURES 


even let me stroke their antennae. 

Diving comes courtesy of mouthpiece- 
fitted air tubes called “hookas”. Since 
there are no decompression concerns at 
this depth, and my air supply was end- 
less, | stayed under as long as | wanted 
each time, trailing long strands of hose 
like some remote-control kid’s toy. 

The uniqueness of this all is not in the 
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HOLLYWOOD’S 
GAY BASH 


Protests staged by gay rights groups out 
side of this year’s Academy Awards cere- 
mony over the portrayal of a bisexual 
woman in Basic Instinct (1992) brought to 
the attention of the general public an issue 
that gay moviegoers and many in the film 
industry have been aware of for years. In 
his ground-breaking study, The Celluloid 
Closet: Homosexuality in the Movies, late 
film critic Vito Russo neatly capsulized 
Hollywood's attitude toward homosexu- 
als: He listed movies in which they die vio- 
lently, often by their own hands. 

This film “necrology”, which spans 
several decades and includes dozens of 
titles, unavoidably suggests that death is 
the fate reserved in the movies for any- 
one who dares to practice “the love that 
dare not speak its name.” Russo also 
argued eloquently that this recurring, 
negative portrait reinforces and perpetu- 
ates the prejudices of heterosexual film- 
goers and has been a source of anger 
and dismay among gay viewers. 

The subsequent conviction that they 
have been abused and misrepresented 
in the movies has caused some gay 
rights groups to react with increasing 
vehemence to Hollywood's depictions of 
them. Groups such as Queer Nation 
threw picket lines around some theaters 
showing Basic Instinct and even disrupt- 
ed an appearance by actress Sharon 
Stone on Saturday Night Live. 

In the film, a psycho-sexual thriller, 
Michael Douglas plays a detective 


quality of the diving, but in the novelty of 
remaining underwater alter the dives are 
over—not such a bad place to remain. 
Inside this man-made innerspace, the 
soft bubbling of exhaled habitat air 
piped out under the moon pool creates 
a pleasant waterfall-like sound. Add the 
soft, indirect lighting; the dehumidified 
and cooled air; and the headiness you 
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on the trail of a serial killer who just hap- 
pens to be a bisexual woman (Stone). 

Among insiders, the dustup was 
glibly dubbed the “Basic Instinct Stink.” 
But for gay activists, it was business as 
usual in Tinseltown. Once, gay charac- 
ters, if they were present at all in a film, 
were victims—pathetic souls who were 
often murdered or killed themselves; 
now, the gays are doing the killing. In 
fact, Basic Instinct is the second recent 
mainstream film—The Silence of the 
Lambs (1991) was the first— 
to present a homosexual as a 
serial killer. 

This “demonization” of 
gays causes concern because 
it comes at a time when hate 
crimes are on the rise, and it 
may contribute to a climate of 
fear and resentment. Are 
these negative images fueled 
by the fear of AIDS? Proba- 
bly, but the sources of anti- 
gay bias are more deeply- 
rooted. They are embedded 
within the culture itself, a cul- 
ture that has traditionally treat- 
ed homosexuality as a crime against 
nature. 

When Lillian Hellman’s play, The 
Children’s Hour, a 1934 drama about 
two young women accused of engaging 
in an “unnatural relationship,” was first 
optioned by producer Samuel Gold- 
wyn, he was informed by the censors 
that the implied lesbianism would have to 
be excised in the film version. He com- 
plied, but 25 years later, William 


get from living at two atmospheres of air 
pressure, with twice the oxygen, and 
you have yourself a bit of natural buzz. 

For information, contact Jules’ Under- 
sea Lodge, P.O. Box 3330, Key Largo, 
FL 33037; (305) 451-2353. Individual 
prices range from $50 for three hours to 
$295 for just under 24 hours. Discounts 
are available. —Bill Belleville 
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Wyler, who in 1936 directed the bowd- 
lerized version, called These Three, took 
up the project again. His second, more 
faithful film reinstated the lesbian theme, 
but it was still problematic for gays. 

In it, Audrey Hepburn and 
Shirley MacLaine play longtime 
friends who open an all-girl’s prep 
school in a conservative New England 
community. When a vindictive student 
spreads the rumor that the two women 
are lovers, the town responds with shock 


Douglas and Stone: Tainted Instinct? 


and horror. Although the rumor is a lie 
and is ultimately disproved, one of the 
women comes to realize that she is in 
indeed “unnaturally” in love with her 
friend, and the shame causes the 

repressed lesbian to hang herself. 
Certainly, The Children’s Hour was 
more sympathetic to homosexual 
females than films like Walk on the Wild 
Side (1962), From Russia With Love 
(1963), Cleopatra Jones (1973), Win- 
TO 


dows (1980), and The Hunger 
(1983)—films in which lesbians are 
depicted as grotesques or monsters. But 
the unavoidable implication of The Chil- 
dren’s Hour—that suicide is an honor- 
able option—could hardly be 
comforting. 

Arguably, gay women have been 
more sympathetically portrayed in 
recent films, perhaps because they are 
less threatening to men and are often 
the objects of male heterosexual fan- 
tasies, as they were in Robert 
Towne’s Personal Best (1982). Cather- 
ine, the sultry murder suspect in Basic 
Instinct, may be bisexual, but she is 
clearly designed to appeal to the 
straight men in the audience. 

The most sympathetic portrait of a 
gay woman in a recent film appeared in 
the otherwise forgettable comedy, The 
Butcher’s Wife (1991). In it, Frances 
McDormand plays a lonely shopkeep- 
er who falls in love—happily—with the 
hero’s estranged girlfriend. In Internal 
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CATCHING SOME Z’S 


As car magazines fill their pages with pic- 
tures of the car-yet-to-be—the ‘93 
Camaro, a hotly awaited, all-new itera- 
tion of General Motors’ original pony 
car—it behooves us to take a last look at 
the car-that-is—the 1992 “old-style” 
Z28—since examples of this power bolt 
are going to be flying out the doors at fire- 
sale prices when the new Camaros start 
hitting the showrooms later in the fall. 

The Z28 ‘is still a terrific example of 
the modern muscle car. But, as with all 
high-performance cars, there are trade- 
offs. The most obvious example is that 
one must sacrifice some fuel economy to 
achieve the Camaro’s signature moon- 
rocket acceleration: It takes gas to go 
fast. Also, within this two-door perfor- 
mance pellet, the confined peoplescape 
in the rear compartment isn’t a place 
where you stash good friends for an 
extended period of time—unless the top 
is stowed and they’re sitting on the rigid 
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Affairs (1988), Laurie Metcalf (of 
TV's Roseanne) similarly played a com- 
petent, well-adjusted police officer who 
is also a lesbian. 

But female homosexuality is often 
only implied in a film. This disinclination 
to identify a gay woman as such can 
create problems for the movie and for 
gay viewers, as it did in the sleeper hit, 
Fried Green Tomatoes (1992). Based 
on Fannie Flagg’s novel, Fried Green 
Tomatoes At the Whistle Stop Café, the 
film tells the story of an intimate, lifelong 
relationship between two women 
(Mary Stuart Masterson and 
Mary-Louise Parker). In the novel, 
the more “masculine” woman has had 
homosexual experiences. 

But, as in the first movie treatment of 
Hellman’s The Children’s Hour, the sex- 
val element in Fried Green Tomatoes is 
deleted, perhaps because the filmmak- 
ers were afraid to alienate audiences. 
Steven Spielberg's The Color Purple 
(1985), an adaptation of the novel by 


boot, cruising Daytona Beach. In a win- 
ter setting, high horsepower ducted 
through rear-drive wheels is a slick-road 
juggling act worthy of the finest circus 
performer. | 
There are other drawbacks, not the 
least of which is the astonishing insur- 
ance charge you’re likely to incur. Insur- 
ance companies hate this kind of car, 
admittedly with a modicum of reason. 
Muscle cars such as the Z28 are reason- 
ably priced and thrillingly fast, so almost 
every paperboy can save up enough 
money to buy one. The combination of 
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Alice Walker, was also lambasted for 
sanitizing and whitewashing its lesbian 
theme for mass consumption. 

If you're looking for realism in a film 
about homosexuals, you're probably 
better off with an independent effort like 
Donna Deitch’s Desert Hearts (1985). 

While many filmgoers probably 
aren't as sensitive to gay-bashing at the 
movies as gay activists are, it is hard to 
ignore the message in a film like Oliver 
Stone’s JFK. Stone’s portrait of Clay 
Shaw (Tommy Lee Jones), the man 
Jim Garrison put on trial for conspir- 
ing to assassinate John F. Kennedy, 
suggests a subtle link between homosex- 
vality and treason. 

As one critic put it, if your only know! 
edge of gay men and women was 
derived from these movies, you'd think 
they were all psychopathic killers. At a 
time when anti-gay sentiment has 
reached a fever pitch, a film like Basic 
Instinct may implicitly justify this ugly 
mood. —James Verniere 
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youthful enthusiasm 
and relatively fresh 
driving skills causes 
lots of these cars to 
find accidents. When 
they aren't being 
wrecked, they’re 
being stolen by the 
great, smoking train- 
load. No kidding; 
different model years 
of the Camaro normally fill the top two 
or three spots of several annual listings 
of the most-stolen car. All of this means 
that insurance companies have to pay 
out, and when insurance companies 
pay out on claims, they make us pay 
in—with higher premiums. Nor can 
adult drivers with flawless driving 
records escape altogether: Even saints 
can have their cars stolen. 

In our view, however, the benefits of 
being behind the wheel of a Z28 out 
weigh the detriments. Though the funda- 
mental styling theme has been with us 


vi 


\ 
\ 
¥ 


CALLS CHARGE 


AD, I'M BETT 
0898 880 37 


LONDON,SW11 


5 


OX 272. 


since the 1982 model year, it has 
endured with only minor freshening as a 
classic shape. The original version of 
this generation Camaro was once 
described as a cross between Lockheed 
and Pininfarina. That said it all, and the 
clean muscularity of the Z28 ragtop 
model underscores the hormonal appeal 
of the entire Camaro line. 


Chevy Z28s come in two highly dis- 
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ON A WING 
AND A SKEWER 


Some biologists call it our ten-million-dol- 
lar bird, what we spend on dove shells 
alone every year. Add several million in 
shotguns, boots and other gear, travel, 


and fees, and that’s not such a weak lit- 
tle score off Nature, since it’s a fact that 
the bird’s so vulnerable to so many 
things, hunting pressure’s an insignifi- 
cant factor in its mortality rate. Millions 
of doves get sick and die without ever 
seeing a hunter, and millions more are 
eaten by predators. Dove hunters are 
like the peregrine falcons that hunt 
pigeons (rock doves) over Manhattan. A 
pigeon a day per peregrine (the raptors 
nest in bridges) doesn’t mean a thing. 

If the summer was wet, the cover will 
be dense and high. Sunflowers, grains, 
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tinctive flavors, “hot” and “extra spicy.” 
The extra spicy 245-horsepower 5.7- 
liter V-8 engine is only available in the 
coupe model, and only with a four- 
speed automatic transmission, coupled 
to the G92 rear axle option. The stan- 
dard Z28 ragtop motor is a 170-horse- 
power 5.0-liter V-8 available either with 
a standard five-speed stick or the 
improved four-speed auto-shifter option. 
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cane, peanuts, peas, weeds, whatever; 
doves’Il eat it, and if they’re feeding 
beneath the stalks, you “walk them up,” 
listening for the burble that precedes 
their flush. Leaner years (and we've had 
a decade in a row at this point), dry 
summers, migrating doves refuel and 
move on, field-hopping until nightfall, 
when predators can’t see them. Twilight 
under a juniper or cottonwood by a 
ditch or a pond is a good ambush. 
Shoot a dozen, sauté the breasts in gar- 
lic and butter. Hopefully, you'll have 
shed a couple of pounds finding them. 
The Cauca Valley, Colombia, sus- 
tains one of the world’s largest flocks of 
doves—some 20 million of ‘em. Eared 
doves (a pair of black patches behind 
the eyes) nest in the Andean cliffs on the 
eastern side of the narrow, 30-mile 
stretch of prime farmland, and swoop 
back and forth all day, feeding their 
young and stuffing themselves silly on 
sorghum, millet, rape, etc. Now, the 
Cauca, mainly because of the lovely 
river that shares its name and runs the 
length of the valley, is very big-time 
agrobusiness, the original source of 
Cali’s stupendous growth into one of the 
hemisphere’s glitziest cities (Medellin’s 
a manufacturing town), and the doves 
are costing millions. They don’t migrate; 
they simply follow harvests up and 
down the valley. They’re costing so 
many millions that a significant number 
of investors want the birds exterminated. 
Fortunately, an alternative solution— 
death on a far smaller scale—has been 
adopted. Several investors have taken 
to booking parties of U.S., Canadian, 
and European “hunters”: It’s shooting 


This year is the 25th anniversary of 
Camaro, so a commemmorative pack- 
age can be ordered up on any Camaro 
model, which adds racy hood and deck- 
lid stripes and special identifying 
badges. Every 92 Camaro will get the 
anniversary badge in the interior. 

For cruisin’ and schmoozin’, a pow- 
erful Z28 convertible is a very tough 
contender. —Paul Macinley 
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like the British do. 

It is also a scene. We checked into 
the Cali International and drove 30 
miles south on the Pan Am to a spot out 
side Roldonillo, a prosperous little sun- 
baked gold mine. Stationed midst 
stubble, we proceeded to powder the 
waves of doves that kept coming at us 
from all sides. 

Most of us used the outfitter’s 12- 
gauge pumps and automatics for the 
five shots in them. The lone Canadian 
had a precision Italian over/under. Hor- 
izontal shots were prohibited because 
of all the “bird boys” running around 
picking up dead birds and delivering 
shells and cold beers to the shooters. 

Twenty-five shells in a box, 20 boxes 
in a case, is 500 shots. | quit shooting 
after killing around 20 doves, more than 
I'd killed in any two days previously, 
and started taking pictures. The others 
all had upwards of 100 within the first 
three hours. Fifty percent is decent shoot- 
ing with such speedy little targets, and 
these boys were up around 70. |’m talk- 
ing knee-high mounds of dove. 

Not a one went to waste. Remem- 
ber, this is costing us each nearly 
$2,000 for four days, plus shells, plus 
home-to-Cali and back. Hence Gombo, 
a black chef in a starchy Cream of 
Wheat outfit, grilled 50 or 60 doves 
for us, basting them with a dove-liver 
sauce he whipped up, and we downed 
them all with iced shrimp and cham- 
pagne and beer and a huge crystal 
bowl of supremed fruit. Unlike in 
Britain, the rest went to the bird boys 
and the caretaker. 

—Mike Kimmel 
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Young jazz pianist Matthew Shipp is 
part of an emerging postJohn Coltrane 
school of musicians on New York City’s 
Lower East Side. His main interest, he 
says, is to expand the language of jazz, 
and the sources that have influenced him 
come from all over the map. 

As he performs, Shipp curves his 
wiry frame over the»piano, emitting 
thunderous block chords which are 
quickly followed by gentle tonal clus- 
ters. There are echoes of Chopin and 
Bartok, and even an occasional refer- 
ence to cocktail music. “During my 
apprenticeship years between the ages 
of fifteen and twenty-two, | worked as a 
cocktail pianist. | don’t really do stan- 
dards now, but some of my ideas are 
based on abstractions from cocktail 
music. I'd really like to explore the 
weird side of cocktail music on an 
album. That way | can be avant garde 
and old ladies can still like me.” 

Under the tutelage of pianist Ran 
Blake and Hankus Netsky at the 
New England Conservatory of Music, 
Shipp began to see the connection 
between his music and film. 

“| admired Ran Blake’s playing and, 
though his style doesn’t directly influence 
mine, | gathered from him a cinematic 
way of approaching music. What | like 
to do is start with a very basic relation- 
ship and reorder things in a lot of differ- 
ent ways like film blocks,” says Shipp. 

The legacy of free jazz pianist Cecil 
Taylor doesn’t escape Shipp either. 
“Taylor's a major influence on my play- 
ing, but | try to stay away from call-and- 
response patterns because Taylor 
exhausted them. I’m more interested in 
creating an expanded jazz language.” 

Shipp’s percussive style is fraught 
with lyricism which demands attention 
for its rich contrasts. On his new Silk- 
heart release, Points—The Matthew 
Shipp Quartet (SH-CD 129), Shipp pays 
tribute to the work of two great 
jazzmen: the orchestral suites of Duke 
Ellington, and the African polyrhythms 
of Coltrane’s music. 
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“| wanted to expand the basic rela- 
tionships of a jazz quartet into a fuller 
orchestral sound like Duke Ellington,” 
comments Shipp. “I start with a core 
idea and shuffle the individual players 
through a series of events that always 
refer back to the core idea.” 

On his recent release, Circular Tem- 
ple—The Matthew Shipp Trio (Quinton 
Records QTN1), Shipp creates four 


The shape of Matthew Shipp is sharp. 


movements, beginning with Ellington’s 
‘20s “jungle music”, and stretching out 
on a neo-bop segment dedicated to 
Thelonious Monk. The third section 
highlights bassist William Parker's 
sparse phrasing and the piece con- 
cludes with allusions to Africa as a uni- 
fying principle. 

Apart from his work as a leader, 
Shipp regularly performs in the David 
S. Ware Quartet. Tenor saxist 
Ware’s new efforts, The Great Bliss Proj- 
ect, Vols. 1 and 2 (Silkheart SH-CD 
127, 128), feature Shipp, as does per- 
cussionist Mare Edwards’ Black 
Queen (Alpha Phonics APCD1). Shipp 
also appears on Ware’s masterful Flight 
of i (DIW DIW856), which includes two 
jazz standards—"There Will Never Be 
Another You” and “Yesterdays.” 

Shipp recently toured the South with 
prominent jazz saxist Roscoe 
Mitchell, who co-founded the Art 
Ensemble of Chicago. “I'm a young- 
blood pianist,” remarks Shipp, “and I’m 
really excited about exploring new post- 
Coltrane ideas with Mitchell. He’s a 
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great innovator who has given me the 
opportunity to express some of my own 
ideas about improvisation.” 

Shipp’s past in Wilmington, 
Delaware, isn’t far behind him. Encour- 
aged by his organist uncle, he studied 
with Robert “Boysie” Lowery, who 
taught trumpet great Clifford Brown. 
“Lowery always emphasized learning 
basic principles—being able to play 
in time and to 
fragment lines 
according to time. 
That way you 
can always know 
where you are in 
your phrasing,” 
says Shipp. “He 
introduced me to 
Clifford Brown and 
Charlie Parker 
records.” 

Later on Shipp 
went to Philadel- 
phia to study with 
Dennis Sandole, 
Coltrane’s former teacher. “Sandole tai- 
lors his instruction to individual students,” 
he says. “He reinforced my notion of 
placing notes based on a mathematical 
system; | became more attuned to my 
own inner logic.” 

A longtime fan of boxing, Shipp envi- 
sions a project in which he can use box- 
ers and their special brand of 
movement. “It'll be a tightly rehearsed 
live dance, but | want them to get into 
their own groove as boxers in response 
to my music. | plan to use bassist 
William Parker for this project, too.” 

Shipp’s piano vocabulary is very per- 
sonal, but it embraces a wide variety of 
greats from Bach and Bartok to McCoy 
Tyner and Bud Powell. “! really like 
Lennie Tristano and Bill Evans. But 
Duke Ellington’s the master. | love Fats 
Waller and Art Tatum. Tatum’s a real 
space cadet. Some people don’t realize 
how truly modern he is.” 

So it is with Shipp—unmistakably 
modern, but wasn’t that cocktail music | 
heard in the background? 

—Robert Hicks 
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STAR SEARCH 
Whether you’re an amateur astronomer or just another kook 
who gibbers about being skyjacked by the friendly aliens of Dwart 
Star X, the Harbormaster telescope (about $2,600) provides state-of-the- 
art viewing pleasure. A re-creation of the telescope once used by English 
mariners, the Harbormaster’s rack-and-pinion focusing and 35X magnifica- 
tion can give you sharp, clear images of objects at settings ranging from 75 feet 
to infinity. It also boasts a 53-foot field of view at 1000 feet and razor- 
sharp resolution. The telescope and mount are of solid brass; the tripod, [fe 
of cherry-stained, hand-milled hardwood. Each limited-edition Harbor- a: 
master is engraved with a serial number and comes with a certificate of ; 

authenticity. But before you go off to swing on a star, consider: Are you 
better off as you are? For information, contact: Bushnell, a division of 
Bausch & Lomb, 300 North Lone Hill Ave., San Dimas, CA 91773; 


(800) 423-3537. 
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WAX NOSTALGIC 


Do you really want to buy the whole Stones catalog on CD 
when your old LPs are still serviceable? If your answer is a 
robust, “No way!”, Sanyo Fisher’s new combination CD Play- 
er/Record Turntable (about $300) is for you. The top-loading 
five-disc player uses an eighttimes-oversampling, 18-bit digi- 
tal filter with a dual 16-bit digital-to-analog converter. And 
when you want to play some hot wax, cover the CD player 
with the LP platter, and employ the low-mass tone arm. The 
unit comes with a 30-function remote control that includes 
scan, skip, repeat, and random-play functions. “Satisfaction” 
guaranteed. For information, contact: Sanyo Fisher (USA) 
Corp., 21350 Lassen St., P.O. Box 2329, Chatsworth, CA 
91311-2329; (818) 998-7322. 
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HIGHBROW HORN 

The 1920s and the 1990s have 
a lot in common—hard times, 
rich guys (although The Great Gatsby did devolve 
into Donald Trump), and Cicena’s Continental 
telephone (about $70). Based on the phone design of the late 1920s, the Continental comes in 
a variety of colors—cobalt, mustard, black, and gray—and sports chrome detailing and a con- 
trasting black handset. It’s approved by the FCC, is hearing-aid compatible, and features 
touch-tone dialing and a brass ringer. For information, contact: Cicena, 584 Broadway, Suite 


901, New York, NY 10012; (212) 941-6767. 
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TAKE A HIKE 


Sometimes, no matter how hard you try, you 
never seem to get anywhere. But that’s great, 
when you’re sweating on True Fitness Tech- 
nology’s 770 Ultra Programmable Trainer 
treadmill (about $4,200). It features the 
S.O.F.T. (Shock-absorbing, Orthopedi- 
cally-correct Footplant Transfer) Sys- 
tem, which absorbs the shock of 
impact usually borne by your body. It 
also features custom programming, 
which allows you to create, save, store, and 
recall up to ten workouts. If you prefer, 
you choose from a menu of pre-pro- 
grammed workouts, or input a work- 
out manually, varying the 770's 
speed (to ten mph) and incline (to 
14.4 degrees). Its computer cal- 
culates time elapsed, calories 
burned, distance, speed, 
incline, and pace. So go 
nowhere—fast. Contact: 
True Fitness Technology, 
Inc., 865 Hoff Rd., 
O'Fallon, MO 63366; 
(800) 426-6570. 
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CONFECTION CONNECTION 
A company called Chocolate Photos (1- 
800-942-9361) has just introduced a 
great personalized gift idea called 
Chocolate Crosswords™. Next time 
you can’t figure what to send someone 
on that special occasion—and have 
had it up to here with boring greeting 
cards—say it with chocolate! 

For $19.95 plus $7.50 for express 
(48-hour) shipping, your sweettoothed 
friend will get a puzzle made up of 
chocolate letters that spell out a mes- 


sage you 
compose expressly 
for them. The package 
comes with the deli- 
cious game pieces, a 
gift card/game board, and a sealed 
“solution card” for those slow-on-the- 


EXTREMITIES 

We've heard of different 
strokes for different folks, but 
what exactly is the deal with 
staring obsessively at a hoof 
when you could be riding the 
horse? : 

FM Concepts (P.O. Box 780, 
North Hollywood, CA 91603) 
has just come out with the first edi- 

tion of Beautiful Bare Feet, a maga- 

zine targeted at all you foot fetish 
freaks out there ($8.50 plus $1.50 
postage & handling). Chock-full of 
photos of totally unshod (yowzah!) 
female tootsies, this publication 
includes explicit shots of (mostly fully 
clothed) beautiful women fiddling with 
rubber bands on their toes, squirting 
whipped cream over their lower digits, 
and—our favorite—trying to touch their 
own feet to their mouths. Personally, 
we'll wait for the sequel, which is sure 
to be entitled Toe Jam Journal, This-Lit- 
tle-Piggy Monthly, Odor Eater Update, 
or Toe Cheese Chronicles. Our tootsies 
tingle in anticipation. Thrills galore! 

Is it just us, or might there be a few 
slightly more interesting portions of a 
woman’s anatomy one could concen- 
trate on? 


LUBE JOB 


Someone goofed at the Freehold Auto 
Group in Freehold, New Jersey, while 
typing a recall letter. A thousand cus- 
tomers were directed to phone for an 
appointment to replace valves on their 

| cars. Trouble was, the number they 
were given was a sex line. The error 

| was rectified, and no one seemed upset 
by the mix-up. Perhaps the car owners 
enjoyed the nice surprise of getting a 
different kind of valve work attended to. 
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akes 


uptake-types who are stumped 
over what your (32-letter-max) 
personal message says. 

A word of caution: though 
scientists insist that choco- 
late releases the same 
brain endorphins that being 
in love does, it is not recom- 
mended as a substitute/consola- 
tion prize. We don’t suggest you send 
girlfriends Chocolate Crosswords™ 
that, when solved, spell out “LEAVING 
YOU FOR MUDWRESTLER! ENJOY!" 


DRAWING 
CONCLUSIONS 
The chief of staff of the Shriners Hospi- 
tal for Crippled Children, Burns Insti- 
tute, Cincinnati Division, recently came 
under scrutiny. Dr. Glenn Warden 
was accused of repeatedly using his 
surgical marker to draw “happy faces” 
on patients’ body parts—including the 
penises of two young men and the 
abdomen of a woman. The alleged 
skin-sketching was defended as a way 
of raising spirits and easing patients’ 
stress before major surgery. Apparent 
ly, none of the patients have ever com- 
plained about this rather unusual 
bedside manner. 

Perhaps dingus-doodling will soon 
become standard hospital procedure. 


If you've collected any seriously 
bizarre news clips about strange 
goings-on in this weird world of ours, 
or have some truly wacky photos 
you'd like to share, send them in to: 

GALLERY MAGAZINE 

Short Takes Department 

AO1 Park Avenue South 

New York, NY 10016 
If we use your goofy material, we'll 
send you a genuine Gallery T-shirt. 


ILLUSTRATIONS [2]: KATHRYN ADAMS 


SEEING IS BELIEVING 


The world’s leading track and field fed- 
eration is urging athletic organizations 
to abandon the use of genetic testing to 
prove that female athletes are really 


Compiled by 


women. These complicated 
scientific tests, which 
analyze cell samples 
and genes, have 
been in common 
use for 25 years. 
However, the 
International Ama- 
teur Athletic Federa- 
tion now 
recommends these 
procedures be 

trashed in favor of a 

much simpler, old- 

fashioned method. 
—s They say one should 
simply look at the athlete’s genitals. 

In other words, they've wisely dis- 
cerned that if an athlete’s got a vagina, 
labial lips, and a clitoris, chances are 
she’s a female. (Of course, maybe this 
is all just an elaborate excuse to sneak 


a peek!) 


+ 


= 


BRAWNY BABES 

“She’s built, she’s beautiful, and she’s 
all yours!” So says the promo copy for 
Marjo Selin’s Savage Grace 
Workout. This new exercise video 
($43.45; Visa/MasterCard) was taped 
on the Hawaiian island of Maui and 
features both Ms. Selin, a fitness expert 
and “physique champion,” and 

Mo Switzer, Ms. Physical Fitness 
Hawaii. Available from Maui Gym Inc. 
(1-800-766-MAUI), this workout tape is 
designed for those who want to lose 
weight, tone muscles, and reshape their 
bodies. 

Then again, it also isn’t a bad video 
to own if-all you want to do is sit on 
your couch eating Doritos while watch- 
ing two beautiful women you wouldn’t 
want to meet in a dark alley sweat and 
strain for you. 


PETER R. EMSHWILLER 


PRESIDENTIAL ERECTION 


With the national elections just 
around the corner, perhaps it’s time 
we revamped our entire political sys- 
tem. Considering the cost, energy, 
@nd time involved in the campaign 
process, we at Gallery feel it would be 
a whole lot quicker, cheaper, and 
easier to simply elect whichever candi- 
date has the biggest penis. If there’s a 
dispute, we could turn it over to the 
erect-oral college. 


WEEKEND AT BERNIE’S, 
SWEDISH STYLE 


In Stockholm this past winter, an 84- 
year-old woman sat on her balcony for 
two-and-a-half months before neighbors 
realized she was dead. It is assumed ; 
that the elderly woman passed away 4 
while watching a New Year's Eve fire- 
works display from the deck of her 
@partment. The cold weather apparent 
ly preserved her, and it took until mid- 
March for anyone in the neighborhood 
fo realize that the nice old lady up the 
street had been sitting in the exact 
same spot, day and night, for almost 
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three months, without 
moving an inch. 
Kind of makes 
you want to toss 3 
2 


this magazine aside 
and go check on 
your neighbors, 
doesn’t it? 


HOME - STRETCH 
READING 


This season’s baseball books rise high 
above the ordinary ghostwritten bios 
that usually flood the market at this time 
of year and which may or may not have 
been read by the players whose bylines 
grace the covers. They are stunning. 
They not only include biographies but 
memorabilia, reminiscences, and statis- 
tics. For your between-innings reading 
pleasure, a few gems, true diamonds if 
you will: 


= Green Cathedrals, by 
Philip J. Lowry (Addison- 
Wesley); Lost Ballparks: 
A Celebration of Base- 
ball’s Legendary Fields, 
by Lawrence S. Ritter 

(Viking). Parade Magazine called 
Lowry’s work a diamond of a book, and 
that it is literally—in words, pictures, 
and description, a celebration of nearly 
300 Major, Minor, and Negro League 
ballparks, from long-gone classics such 
as Brooklyn’s Ebbets Field to today’s 
antiseptic cookie-cutter domes. An earli- 
er version of this pilgrimage to base- 
ball’s shrines first was privately 
distributed in 1986 by the Society for 
American Baseball Research (SABR). Rit- 
ter’s book, while less comprehensive, 
zeroes in on 22 fields, and in a warm 
treasury highlighted by hundreds of vin- 
tage photos, shows their evolution from 
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Pam Postema 


and Gene Wojciechowski 


the exhilaration of groundbreaking to 
their most memorable moments to the 
heartbreak of demolition. 


= The Boston Red Sox: Memories 
and Memorabilia of New Eng- 
land’s Team; The Bronx 
Bombers: Memories and Memo- 
rabilia of the New York Yan- 
kees, by Bruce Chadwick and 
David M. Spindel (Abbeville). A 
trip to the Hall of Fame in your own liv- 
ing room, these handsome books are 
lovingly produced, and are lavishly illus- 
trated with photographs of priceless 
memorabilia ranging from uniforms to 
ticket stubs to autographed baseballs 
and phonograph-record labels. 


m You’ve Got to Have Balls to 
Make it in This League, by Pam 
Postema with Gene Woj- 

ciechowski (Simon & Schuster). 

This is an out- 
» sider’s view—a 
hard look at the 
© game written by a 
| Federal Express 
truck driver. Pam 
Postema’s first 
choice, though, 
_ was to be a mgior- 
league umpire, 
and she spent 13 
~ years in the minors 
in pursuit of that 
goal, finally becom- 
ing the first woman 
in history to umpire a game between 
two major league teams. Two years 
later, she was unconditionally 
released—a decision that she is con- 
vinced was based solely on gender. 
Postema endured all manner of sexual 
harassment along the way and was told 
by at least one player that her profes- 
sional goals (The idea! A woman in an 
authority position over men!) were in 
conflict with The Bible itself. Postema 
saw her rejection in quite another way: 
“Don’t give me that line, ‘Baseball is 
America’s game.’ To me, baseball is 
the exact opposite of what America 
stands for.” 


= Great Moments in Baseball, by 
Tom Seaver with Marty Appel 
(Birch Lane). One of baseball’s all- 
time great pitchers is a big fan and a 
fine storyteller as well. Seaver and 
Appel span the century with 51 stories, 
including Babe Ruth’s “called shot”, Joe 
DiMaggio’s 56-game hitting streak, the 
'69 Miracle Mets, and the ‘91 World 


Series—seven games for the ages. 


= Kings of the Hill: An Irreverent 
Look at the Men on the Mound, 
by Nolan Ryan with Mickey 
Herskowitz (HarperCollins); Mir- 
acle Man, by Nolan Ryan with 
Jerry Jenkins (Word). Publisher's 
Weekly put Miracle Man on its cover 
and proclaimed it “The Sports Book of 
the Year”. Ryan holds the record for 
no-hitters and may be the pitcher of the 
century. A student of the history of the 
game and a successful businessman in 
private life, he also reveals himself as a 
man of strong, traditional opinions on 
matters that go far beyond the dia- 
mond. 


= The Gospel According to Casey, 
by Ira Berkow and Jim Kaplan 
(St. Martin’s). Casey Stengel 
single-handedly mangled and then re- 
invented the English Language with his 
double-talk and fractured syntax. Verbal 
gems from “The Old Perfesser” boggle 
the mind like good Haiku or Zen para- 
bles: “Now there’s three things you can 
do in a baseball game. You can win, 
you can lose, or it can rain.” “When a 
fielder gets the pitcher into trouble, the 
pitcher has to pitch himself out of a 
slump he isn’t in.” His 1958 testimony 
before a Senate subcommittee on 
Antitrust and Monopoly shows that 
Judge Clarence Thomas’ perfor- 
mance was not without precedence. 
Senator Estes Kefauver interjected 
when Stengel came up for air: “Mr. 
Stengel, | am not sure that | made my 
question clear.” To which Stengel 
answered, “Yes, sir. Well, that is all . 
right. | am not sure | am going to answer 
yours perfectly, either.” 

(continued on page 76) 
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27, administrator 


Hollywood, CA 
Photography by her friend, Jeff 


27, precious-metals 


saleswomen 


Denver, CO 
Photography by her friend, George 


23, lingerie clerk 
Tampa, FL 
Photography by her friend, Edward 


8, secretary 
Abilene, TX 
Photography by her friend, D.S. 


29, waitress 


Portland, OR 
Photography by her friend, Gordon 


19, 

entertainer 
Bridgeport, IN 

Photography by her 

friend, Mike 


37, courier 


Salt Lake City, UT 
Photography by her friend, Ron 
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27, legal secretary 
Elyria, OH 


Photography by friend, Jim 


20, florist 


Goddard, KS 
Photography by her friend, Curan 


25, 
checkout operator 
Portmahomack, Scotland 
Photography by her 
friend, lan 


20, student 


Mississauga, Canada 
Photography by her friend, Peter 


hee 


26, 
nursing assistant 
Minneapolis, MN 

Photography by her 
friend, Kevin 


26, housewife 
St. Petersburg, FL 
Photography by her friend, Darlene 


‘GIRL NEXT DOOR 


THE YEAR’ 


ts Any model who is 18 years of age or : 
ho graph(s) is taken may submit photos _ 
3 en! model release. A 


cused, f ly photographed color prints 

hiv aires become the property of Gallery 
eturned. To be eligible as a monthly winner, 
rust have amateur status i e., be previously 
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Model's full name [please print] 


Address 


Telephone [home] 


Occupation Age 


Photographer [please print] 
Address 


| hereby submit the enclosed photograph[s] and model information [the 
“Entry” | for publication by Montcalm Publishing Corp. 


| understand that if the Entry is chosen, a check will be forwarded to me 
in payment for the publication thereof. 


| hereby give Montcalm Publishing Corp., its successors and assigns, the 
absolute right and permission to publish, copyright, and/or use the 
Entry in whole or in part, composite or distorted in character or form, in 
conjunction with my own or a fictitious name, with reproduction thereof 
in color or otherwise, made through any media at its studios or 
elsewhere, for art, advertising, trade or any other lawful purpose 
whatsoever. 


| hereby release, discharge, and agree to save Montcalm Publishing 
Corp., its successors, officers, directors, employees, and agents from 
any liability in connection with the publication. of any photograph 
and/or model information pertaining to me. ! 


| hereby waive any right that | may have to inspect and/or approve the 
finished product and printed matter that may be used in connection 
therewith, or the use to which it may be applied. 


| hereby agree that in the event that | am chosen as a ‘Girl Next Door’ 
monthly winner, | will use my best efforts to promote sales of the issue of 


Gallery Magazine in which my picture appears as a monthly winner, 
including, but not limited to, personal appearances, live, or on radio or 
television. | understand that | will be compensated $250 for each day 
devoted to authorized promotion. | further understand that if | refuse or 
fail to use such best efforts as are deemed necessary for promotion of 
Gallery Magazine, | will be ineligible for prizes awarded to Gallery 
Magazine’s ‘Girl Next Door of the Year’ contest winner. 


To be eligible as a monthly winner, the model must have amateur status 
(i.e., be previously unpublished nude in another publication). 


| hereby represent that | am over the age of 18 years and | have read 
this authorization and release prior to its execution. | have not been 
coerced to enter the Contest, authorize the publication of the Entry or 
execute this release. 


Signature 
IMPORTANT: TO SHOW THAT MODEL’S SIGNATURE IS 


GENUINE IT MUST BE NOTARIZED IN ORDER FOR PHOTO TO BE 
PUBLISHED. 


STATE OF COUNTY OF 


19_____before me personally 


On this ____day of 
Geoeared 2 known ime ere 
the person executing the foregoing entry blank and release she 


acknowledged that she executed the same for the purposes therein 
stated. 


NOTARY PUBLIC 


A COPY OF YOUR PHOTO ID MUST BE ENCLOSED WITH YOUR 
ENTRY PHOTO(S] AND NOTARIZED ENTRY FORM. 
GALLERY MAGAZINE 

AO1 Park Avenue South, New York, N.Y. 10016-8802 
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WHEN PEOPLE TELL MICHELLE, GALLERY'S ‘GIRL NEXT DOOR’ 
for september, that she is one of a kind, she knows exactly how special that is. Michelle 
sells precious metals and jewels, so she is aware of the value of gold, silver, 
diamonds...and beautitul blondes. 

“| take my work seriously, but | certainly don't mind it when someone 
compares me to the expensive coins and jewels that | sell,” offers the 27-year-old native 
of Denver. “| handle a lot of rare and valuable material, and if someone wants to 
compliment me that way, |'m certainly not too shy to accept it.” 

However, Michelle is quick to add that people should not let money go to their head. 
“| hate people who think that having money allows them to be arrogant and insensitive.” 
The 5'4” ‘GND’, whose measurements are a golden 34-22-34, pursues many hobbies 
when she isn't working, including painting, horseback riding, and mountain climbing. 
She also loves to travel, which she does quite a bit for business and pleasure. 


“—y 


“If the readers of Gallery keep their 
eyes open,” says Michelle, “they might 
see me sometime.” 

It comes as no surprise that a young 
woman who deals in precious metals 
has a very high opinion of life and love. 
“I'm a true romantic,” she smiles. “I think 
that love, and being in love, is the great- 
est!” 

She also has a very special fantasy 
when it comes to sex. “I think about sail- 
ing with the man of my dreams. We're 
stranded on the ocean, and until we're 
rescued, we spend our days and nights 
naked, making love. 

“Right now, my goal is to build my 
company dealing in rare coins and jew- 
els,” Michelle adds. “But if the right man 
asks me to go sailing with him...well, | 
could wait a couple of weeks to reach 


he 


my goal 


Michelle is the second monthly winner in 
Gallery's current ‘Girl Next Door’e Ama- 
teur Erotic Photo Contest. She wins our 
monthly prize of $2,500. Now she is eli- 
gible to compete against our 12 other 
monthly winners for the title ‘Girl Next 
Door of the Year’—an honor that will 


bring the winner $25,000 in cash! 


n ind the 
eight 


It was almost by accident that Willie Mosconi became the greatest pool play- 
er who ever lived. 

Mosconi’s family assumed that Willie would follow in the footsteps of his 
cousins—“The Dancing Mosconis”—who headlined the Palace Theater in 
New York City 56 times. But at the back of his uncle’s dance hall was a 
smaller stage that offered a different future—a five-by-ten pool table. 

Pool was about to enter its salad days when Mosconi was born in 1913. 
The great Ralph Greenleaf—commanding up to $2,000 an exhibition—was 
soon to dominate the 1920s enroute to 14 world titles. Some 40,000 pool 
halls were a popular part of the Roaring Twenties. 

When Mosconi started playing at seven, he could scarcely have known 
that Greenleaf was grabbing newspaper headlines, along with the likes of 
Babe Ruth, Lou Gehrig, and Jack Dempsey. He shot pool against the wishes 
of his father, who tried to put an end to his Willie’s passion by locking up the 
balls and sticks. But the persistent Mosconi snuck into the kitchen late at 
night and used a broomstick to poke the most rounded potatoes he could find 
around the kitchen floor. Before long, his father recognized his talent and 
began to schedule him for exhibitions at venues such as the Lamb’s Club and 
the Friars Club in New York City. 

Mosconi turned pro at 19, but suffered through near misses for eight years. 
Finally, in 1941, he won his first World Title. During the next 15 years, 
Mosconi won 19 of the 26 challenges and World Championship matches that 
were played, dominating the sport as no one before. 


the legendary 


Willie Mosconi 


ILLUSTRATION: PHIL BOATWRIGHT 


interview by Kenneth Shouler 
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In late 1957, Mosconi left tourna- 
ment competition after doctors urged 
him to stay away from the fierce pace of 
travel and the psychological pressures of 
the game. For a time, he enjoyed a slow- 
er pace with his wife, Flora, and their 
three children. But despite dire warn- 
ings, he entered and won a national 
tournament in April 1958. Then, after a 
brief return in a 1966 World Tourna- 
ment, he retired from championship play 
for good. Among his other accomplish- 
ments, Mosconi, who still gives exhibi- 
tions, won 77 percent of the tournament 
games he played, more world titles and 


Rudolph and missed a shot. I don’t 
recall if it was an easy shot or not. But 
he ran about 40 balls and won the game. 
Had I made that shot, I would have had 
eight wins and four losses, which would 
have been enough to win. But I was only 
19 and playing great players, having 
only previously played against local 
players. 

GALLERY: When did Brunswick sign 
you to a contract? 

MOSCONI: In 1933...a yearly con- 
tract. They didn’t pay me a hell of a lot 
of money.... I believe it was $600 a 
month. For that money, I traveled and 


MOSCONI: When they signed me, 
yes. Not every day of the year, not dur- 
ing the summer months. Very few peo- 
ple played in the summer. In the fall, 
winter, and spring—that’s when the 
tournaments started to be played and 
the rooms would fill up. I always played 
the best local player or the room propri- 
etor in an exhibition. 

GALLERY: What drove you to play so 
hard and so often? 

MOSCONI: We had to eat. My parents 
were ill and I had three siblings. So the 
money that Brunswick paid me to tour | 
sent home to support the family. 


challenge matches than 
any player in the game's 
history, and once ran 
526 balls in a row—still 
the world record. 


GALLERY: When did 
you first realize that you 
had the talent to be a 
great pool player? 

MOSCONI: I realized 
it during the different 
regional tournaments we 
had then. Before those 
regionals, I won a local 
Philadelphia tourna- 
ment for a $75 first 
prize—more than nine- 
week’s pay at the uphol- 
sterers job I was 
working. Then I started 
to play for money more 
often—and this was trial 
by fire. Any serious 
player needs to make 
bets in his youth. 

GALLERY: How did 
you feel at the time, 
going up against greats 
such as Andrew Ponzi, 
Ralph Greenleaf, Jimmy 


WILLIE MOSCONI’S TEN TIPS 
FOR PLAYING BETTER POOL 


1. Find the balancing point of the cue (the best for you will be 
between 19 and 21 ounces) and grip the cue five inches behind 
that spot. The bridge and stance are adjustable depending on your 
comfort. 

2. Chalk up before every shot. 

3. Hit the cue ball dead-center to begin. 

4. To make the cue ball roll forward, strike the cue ball a cue-tip’s 
width above center and let the stick follow through the point where 
the ball was. 

5. To make the cue ball draw back, strike it below center, as low as 
possible, with a level cue. 

6. English is abnormal spin on a ball that will alter its course after 
it strikes an object. As with the follow shot, the ball should be 
struck just a cue-tip’s width off center—to the left if you desire it 
to spin left and to the right if you desire it to spin nght. 

7. Success in most pocket games—and billiards, too—depends on 
control of the cue ball. Think several shots ahead, if possible. 

8. Play with confidence. The best way to gain confidence is to play 
people better than you are. You can’t learn from someone you re 
better than. 

9. Play money games. No player can rise to the pinnacle and 
exhibit championship mettle unless he has made bets in his youth. 
Playing for money toughens the nerves. 

10. When you have the knife in, twist it. This is not a game where 
you can give your opponent any quarter. Once you miss, he con- 
trols the table and can always run the game out. If you can win a 
game by a score of 150-0, do it. —K.S. 


GALLERY: During 
one of those tours, you 
played Ralph Greenleaf, 
the greatest player of the 
20s. How did that come 
about? 

MOSCONI: That was 
due to the booking 
agent, Sylvester Liv- 
ingston, who set up our 
schedule from one town 
to the next. Greenleaf 
was the perennial cham- 
pion before me. 


GALLERY: Did Green- 


leaf influence your 
career? 
MOSCONI: Yes. I 


watched his game close- 
ly. He was a great shot- 
maker, as I was, too, 
back in those days. But 
it was also the way he 
handled that cue ball— 
he played position. He 
made the game look 
easy. He didn’t have to 
make hard shots all the 
time. He had the knack 
of position play. 

GALLERY: Greenleaf 


was starting to decline 


Caras,..-and Erwin 
Rudolph? 
MOSCONI: I knew 


they were all great players. Caras, 
George Kelly, and Greenleaf...1 knew 
them all from the Philadelphia area 
where | lived and saw them play. 
GALLERY: Did you think that you had 
a good opportunity to beat these players? 
MOSCONI: Well, I was cocky. Once [| 
started to play and beat them, that gave 
me a hell of a lot more confidence. Don’t 
forget, I got to the championship at the 
age of 19 with all the big mahahs. 
GALLERY: Didn't you come within a 
single ball of winning that World Tour- 
nament in Chicago? 


MOSCONTI: Yes. In an early Tourna- 


ment match, I was ahead: 124-58 against 
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gave exhibitions all over the country in 
the rooms they sold tables to. Small 
towns, cities—you name it and I was 
there.... Every time I walked into a bil- 
liard room, it was like being in the one 
before. I had no favorites. The city that 
gave me the strength to get into the 
competition was Chicago, because 
that’s where Brunswick was, and in 
those days Brunswick was the big 
mahah, always behind promoting the 
tournaments. But I still had to qualify 
for those tournaments. Nobody ever 
gave me nothing. 

GALLERY: You were playing about 


two exhibitions a day? 


as your career was on 

the rise. Did you feel 
that you were prepared to take his place? 
MOSCONI: This is when I gained 
more confidence. It was the Depression, 
and I was playing all over. I had to buy a 
car, but you could get one for about 
$600 and pay the gas—they paid for 
food and hotel. I lost very few exhibi- 
tions; of course, the competition wasn’t 
like it was in the world tournaments. 
GALLERY: Was there something spe- 
cial that made you better than the other 
world-class players? 
MOSCONI: Well, first off, I was more 
hungry than they were. Like I said 
before, we had to eat-at home. I had to 
play like hell to beat all those guys I had 
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to play on the highway. I wasn’t playing 


the Ponzis and the Carases. I was play- 
ing those guys on the highway.... I had 
to win. | 


I learned by watching all of ae I 
~ ever was. But you gotta admit one 


saw what they did and picked up their 
knowledge. 

GALLERY: Six-time world champion 
Irving Crane has said that the field of 
players in straight pool was stronger in 
the ’30s and ’40s than it is now. Do you 
agree? 


MOSCONI: He’s exactly right. There’s. 


_ no comparison between that field of 


14.1 [straight pool] players and the 


players today. What do they even play 
today? Nine-ball most of the time, I 
think. That’s not the same game.... 

We played five-by-ten-foot tables. 
Now, the tables are four-and-a-half-by- 
nine. It was a much more defensive 
game on the larger table. 

GALLERY: Did you ever try to intimi- 
date opposing players? 

MOSCONT: I didn’t notice the other 
guy, nor did I give a damn. To hell with 
him. All I wanted to do was keep him 
sitting in the chair. I never felt sorry for 
anyone. If I could beat [them] 150-0, I 
did it, because they would do the same 
thing to [me]. They were a tough crew 
that I played with. 
GALLERY: 
Butera (the 1973 World Champion) 
described you as having killer eyes. He 
also said that today’s players don’t have 
the same killer instinct. Is that one of the 
secrets of your success? 

MOSCONI: Sure! When you have the 
knife in, twist it. That’s what Sylvester 
Livingston once told me. 

GALLERY: Do you regret not going 
into vaudeville and becoming a dancer? 
MOSCONTI: [Shooting pool], I left 
home in September and didn’t get 
back until six months later. I could 
have been a dancer and avoided all 
the travel and been with my family 
more. I could have done both and still 
have been the same pool player that I 
was. My cousins were dancers in 
vaudeville and the Ziegfield Follies 
years ago. I could have been a dancer, 
too; I took lessons in California. My 
family had to eat.... That’s the reason 
I played billiards. I didn’t give a damn 
_ about billiards.. 

Of course, daniiig the Depression, 
when I got that check every month from 
Brunswick, I liked it a little better. To 
. honest with you, I never looked at 

..from that st had to 
ee a buck. 


GALLERY: Years after your retirement, . 


you played Minnesota Fats in 1978 at 
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“Machine Gun” Lou 


the Waldorf Astoria. Hotel in New York 


City. What was that like? 

MOSCONI: It was like taking candy 

from a baby. I beat him every game.... 
[Fats is] a con man. That’s all he 


thing: He’s a hell -of.a con man. He 
talks his way into a lot of things. 
Because of that, my wife Flora was 
crazy about him. She said, “Willie, 
don’t ever say anything bad about 
him.” She got the money. If I was 
shooting at the table.and he was talk- 


ing, I used to tell him, “Sit down, you | 


bullshitter.” [Laughs. ] 

GALLERY: That match was great the- 
ater: two legendary players and Howard 
Cosell announcing. It even got higher TV 
ratings than the Muhammad Ali-Leon 


Spinks rematch. 


MOSCONI: Oh, yeah. But at first, the 
powers that be behind it did not think 
that it would draw. It turned out just the 
opposite—packed ballroom. 
GALLERY: Did you have any vices 
while playing? 

MOSCONTI: Cigarettes.and coffee.... I’d 
even drink it during the game. But the 
one thing I didn’t drink was that booze. 
That’s one thing I steered clear of.... 
GALLERY: When people ask you to 
name the greatest player of all time, 
what do you say? 


MOSCONIT: I never went for that 


baloney. Take anybody’s record and 
that will tell you. Just look at the 


record.. 

One of the , guys who had an exagger- 
ated reputation, as far as I was con- 
cerned, was Luther Lassiter. To me, he 
was the biggest phony that ever god- 


~ damned lived. I told him right to his 


face, “Get your ass on the table if you 
don’t think so.” He never beat me a 
game in his life. These are the type of 
players that I had disgust for, the kind 


of players'who downgrade everyone 


else. He was one of them that always 
used to downgrade other players. 
GALLERY: Because he beat them in 
nine-ball? 


MOSCONI: Yeah. They said, “He’s a 


great player, he plays nine-ball.” Nine-_ 


ball is luck. 

GALLERY: Pros and amateurs of the 
‘90s play nine-ball. What is your opinion 
of that game? 

MOSCONI: They play a different 


game. It’s not really competition. With 


two skilled players in nine-ball, you 
can’t tell who’s gonna win. Smack the 
balls on the break and the nine-ball 
flies in—where’s the damned skill in 
that? Nine-ball is a matter of luck. Hit 
“em hard and hope—that’s nine-ball. 


GALLERY: Were the rooms different 
when you played than they are now? 


MOSCONI: Well, I played in some 


first-class rooms—nice surroundings, _ 
ivory cue balls and object balls. — 
GALLERY: Why are there so many ° 
upscale rooms now, places with cappuci- 
no bars, private rooms, brass railings, 

and plush couches? 

MOSCONI: Well, I. don’t go too ‘then. 
except for occasional exhibitions, but I 
think they’re trying to please the 
women customers. If you make the sur- 
roundings nice for the women, then the 
men will come too. And I think that’s 


_ why the image of the game has changed 


so much. 


_ GALLERY: Can players make a good 


ling today? 
MOSCONI: I don’t have exact dollar 
amounts.. 
GALLERY: Nick Varner reportedly 
won around $90,000 in 1989. But he 
had a dream season, winning most every 
major tournament. That’s not much, 
compared to other sports. 
MOSCONI: That’s true. The snl 
industry has always played it close to 
the vest with its players. Even the stars. 
That might all change if they get more. 
television exposure. | 
GALLERY: What was your involve- 
ment in the 1961 movie, The Hustler? 
MOSCONI: I was a technical adviser 
for the film. I showed Paul Newman how 
to look like a player and I showed them - 
some shots. I taught Newman in the 
basement of Finch College for about — 
three weeks. The president of the col- 
lege had a table in the basement and 
that’s where I taught him. The hidden - 
basement table kept the women away 
from Newman. 
GALLERY: What about Jackie Glea- 
son? . 
MOSCONI: Gleason was good com- 
pared to the players he hung around 
with at Toots Shor’s restaurant in Mid- 
town New York, but he couldn’t beat a 
pro. He was a nice man. When we went 
to his home in [Lauderhill], Florida, he 
would always greet me and Flora warm- _ 
ly, and want to play pool. He had a © 
sunken recreation room with a pool 
table. Like many comedians, he was 
really a private man. Both he and New- 
man were nice people. 
GALLERY: You had known Gleason 
from years before. 
MOSCONI: Sure—back in the "40s, 
before he attained status as an enter- 
tainer. Toots Shor called me once and 
said this guy Gleason had been clipping 
him for 20 to 30 bucks a day at pool. 
| (continued on page 91) 


“This is Doris. During the World Series, she'll be pinch-hitting for you.” 
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“Well, Hank, tell us about this new strategy “OK, OK. So you not only got to first base, 
you have for picking off runners.” but also to second and third. Now, will you 


please GO HOME.” 
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| “What a ball player! Even when he gets “It’s the owner. He wants to know if you've 
q sent to the showers, he does it with style.” lost your mind and what you're doing with 
his things on.” 
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*,..and here’s Sal, who was right at the scene of that amazing home run! 
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“| LOVE THE SUN, THE SEA, AND THE SAND,” 
coos Annette. “| love the feel of the spray as it covers 
my body, and | love the way the sun's rays make me 
tingle when I'm wet. 

“| feel a very erotic tie to the ocean. | feel as if 
being naked and one with the sea is the most sensu- 
ous experience | can have.” 

The 26-year-old brunette runs a graphic-arts com- 
pany from her seaside home in San Diego, which 
enables her to adjust her schedule to suit her whims. 

“| enjoy being creative, so | don't goof off all 
day,” she laughs, running her fingers over her 34C- 
24-34 body. “But my home overlooks the water, and 
I'm always tempted to strip naked and spend the day 
in the sun or swimming in the ocean.” 

Annette admits that working hard has gotten her to 
the point where she can be her own boss. Along the 
way, though, she says that she hasn't lost touch with 
the fun side of her personality. 

“| almost never miss a deadline. But when | do, | 
just invite my client to spend the day at my place. 
Somehow, when we're both naked and wet, sitting in 
front of a computer and being creative doesn't seem 
as important!” 
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Some concept cars are sizzle without steak, some are halt- 
baked, and others will be ready to serve this season. 
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MITSUBISHI ALUMA-COUPE 

This Boyd Coddington-built two-seater is a hot rod. in every way—it was 
undraped at the New York Auto Show as a joint project between Mitsubishi 
and Coddington’s Southern California-based Hot Rods by Boyd—match- 
making courtesy of Hot Rod magazine. The car is a fully functional street 
terror, too, motivated bya fuel-injected, turbocharged, 2.0-liter, 
four-cylinder engine pulled from an Eclipse GS and mounted 

in the rear to drive the rear wheels. The Mars Yellow 
Aluma-Coupe was designed by Cadillac designer 

Larry Erickson, the guy who inked rock band 
ZZ Top’s famous » 
“CadZZilla” 
show Car. 
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ISORIVOLTA GRIFO 

Still in the larval stage, the exotic Italian IsoRivolta Grifo may one 
day prowl the “autostrada” of the world powered by an engine 
based on the same General Motors 5.7-liter, V-8 engine used in 
the Corvette LT1, only the Italians claim they'll boost output up to 
A435 horsepower. Aluminum body panels sit atop the Grifo’s tubu- 
lar steel chassis with “Formula One style” independent suspension 
and electronic ride control. 
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CHRYSLER NEW YORKER 

Tagged the LH-207 “concept car,” this is | 
next year’s luxury-sport flagship from . 
Highland Park’s beleaguered automaker. 7 
Based on a chassis called the LH, it 
shares many components with the 
Dodge Intrepid and the Eagle Vision, but 
none of their body panels. It’s a front- 
wheel-drive car, powered by Chrysler’s 
brand-new 3.5-liter, 24-valve V-6. No 
one’s saying for the record so far, but 
reliable sources claim the engine will 
offer in excess of 200 horsepower. Com- 
fort, class, style, and envy-value. Watch 
for this car to set Chrysler on the road to 
a new future. 


BUICK SCEPTRE 
When Buick insiders whisper about the 
classy Sceptre show car, you hear phras- 
es like, “future personal luxury sedan.” 
Well, not line-for-line, but much of the 
Sceptre’s intriguing design is believed 
being readied for pro- 
duction. The car has an 
overall length of 193.3 
inches on a 111.8-inch 
wheelbase, so interior 
room is generous. Its 
experimental super- 
charged 3.5-liter V-6 
could puff up 250 horse- 
power and is estimated 
to return up to 30 miles 
per gallon. 


HYUNDAI HCD-1 
Who would have expected this jewel from 
tiny Hyundai? Along with the Sting Ray III, 
the HCD-1_ has set the auto scribes’ 
tongues wagging about its remarkable 
styling statement and performance poten- 
tial. This could be Korea’s 
Corvette: two-place seating in 
an unconventional, three- 
box, targa style; dual 
airbags; fully indepen- 
dent suspension; big 
tires and wheels; and 
150 horsepower 
from its 2.0-liter, 
DOHC, four-cylin- 
der engine. What a 
screamer! And it 
was designed in 


Hyundai’s California - 


studio, too. 


EAGLE VISION 

Some of the old Eagle Premier family face is 
evident in the new LH-derived Vision, but this 
is-an all-new car with an all-new lease on life. 
All the powerplant and other options available 
to the LH line are available here. The chief rea- 
son why we like the Vision is its style. Not 
“Euro” and not what every other domestic is 
doing, the Vision is a classy four-door. Also 
debuted at the auto show in Detroit last Jan- 
uary, Vision goes on sale in the fall. 


HONDA FS-X 4 * 
Tokyo was abuzz about the radical FS-X (Future Sports Sedan 
Experimental). The rigid monocoque body structure is made 
from lightweight aluminum, and what a sexy shape it is. Long 
and low, with a wide and aggressive stance, the FS-X looks. 
like it can leap off the page. Perhaps it can: Power comes ~ 
from a 3.5-liter, twin-cam V-6 producing about 280 horse- 4 
power. Some say a version of this car may show up inthe —\ 
future as an Acura. \ 


FORD BOSS BRONCO | 

Ford has an international reputation for manufacturing trucks for the 
real world, so now it’s out to make a similar splash in the fantasy 
world. Shown at the Chicago Auto Show, this Lone Star Yellow Boss 
Bronco is a big eyeful of manly ground-pounder. The light bar above 
illuminates those high, brush-filled passes; while out back, the slanted 
“fastback” style is accessed beneath a sliding plastic shutter. 


PONTIAC SALSA 

Here’s another example of a show car possibly headed to the show- 
room. The clue? Pontiac sources who once were perfectly willing to | 
discuss the radical, multi-purpose sports car at auto shows have pulled Ss | 
in their shingles. Insiders claim a form of the five-seat car is being eval- : 
uated for regular production. It’s certainly versatile: The modular car | 
. can be a targa-style convertible, a “panel wagon” sportabout, or a 
hatchback. It’s as short'as a Mazda Miata but as wide as a Nissan 
300ZX. A twin-cam, 1.5-liter four-cylinder drives the front wheels. 


DODGE INTREPID 
Dodge’s version of the LH clan will have 
a personality all its own. Key to the 
evolving Dodge design theme is the 
familiar “gunsight” 
grille opening, a low 
hoodline, and sporty 
wheels. Base models | 
will be powered by a 
155-horsepower 3.3- 
liter V-6, with the hot- 
ter 3.5-liter six and its 


ASC CADILLAC ELDORADO CONVERTIBLE 200-plus horsepower as 
ASC Corporation is the parent organization of a group of com- an option. This is a 
panies immigrant entrepreneur Heinz Prechter started as shadow “show car”; 
American Sunroof Company back in the 1960s. His full-ser- though displayed to 
vice prototype shop crafted this ragtop Cadillac Eldorado for acclaim on the auto 
display on the auto show circuit. One-button operation and a show circuit, this car 
snug-fitting cloth top put it in a league with the wildly more goes on sale in the fall. 


-expensive Mercedes 500SL. Is Cadillac thinking about putting © 
the car into production? 


AUDI AVUS 

Audi's all-aluminum, all-wheel- 
drive supercar knocked ‘em 
dead at the Tokyo Motor Show, 
and rightfully so. Built on an alu- 
minum spaceframe that weighs 
only 114 pounds, the AVUS (Ah- 
VOOSE) is powered by a unique 
W-12-cylinder engine, made up: 
of three banks of four cylinders 
and driving all four wheels. The 
20-inch wheels and tires look 
even larger under this sleek, 
low-slung beauty. 
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“Besides, pitchers get to put their fingers in their 
mouths and really rub up the balls before letting 


Le 


loose. | like that in a man 

Stacy—whose measurements are an all-star 3.4- 
23-35—-says that she loves to keep statistics on a 
particular group of players. “I'm like that woman in 
Bull Durham: | like to keep track of the young guys— 
the rookies—to see who performs the best. At the 
end of the year, the one with the best stats—the guy 
who works up a great sweat, who knows how to hit 
the sweet spot on his bat, and who doesn't adjust his 
jock too much during a game—gets invited to my 
place. 

“That's a doubleheader he won't soon forget!” 
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P&H, with your order to: Ultra Corp.,P.0.Box 381 2, Milford, CT 06460. 
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Canadian Residents: Ultra Corp., 4944 Decarie Bivd., CP305 Montreal, Que. H3X 3T6. 
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As part of a national advertising campaign to 
introduce you to our friendly, discreet and 
efficient video service we're making this 
unbeatable offer. For just $19.99 we will ship 
you all four of the full-length videos you see in 
this ad. We repeat. All 4 video features will be 
sent to you for just $19.99! You'll receive 
Savannah in "The Vision", Sandra Scream and nan 

LEGE 


Ashlyn Gere in "Legend III", Savannah and I) II 
Missy Warner in “Ecstasy" and Savannah in Bier) nieht vay, 
"Forever!" #8160 


Pening night. 


THE VISION - Savannah, Crystal and K.C Williams. Meet Stephanie LEGEND Ill - Sandra Scream, Ashlyn Gere and Raven. Scotty 


Banks, the girl of your dreams! One slight catch is that she has a 
very vivid imagination and is very horny. It’s the story of a writer’s 
obsession with the delectable vixen he has created on pen and 
paper. Somewhere between reality and fiction stands Stephanie, 
“The Vision”. When seeing is believing it has to be real... or does it? 


Fox's third in this “legendary” series will literally blow you 
away! Her talents were legendary but had very little to do with 
acting. Go behind the scenes of the movie industry and 
witness the birth of a legend. The “ins and outs” are incredible 
and will turn you and the screen upside down and around! 


to this special offer. It's simple. If you are not 100% delighted with 
your purchase just return it within 30 days for your money back. No 
questions asked! But we're sure that you will be more than pleased 
with each of the 4 sexy videos starring the hottest names in the 
business. Place your order today and we'll also include a specially 
selected "mystery gift" along with our brand new color Catalog filled 
with more of the best buys in adult video - ABSOLUTELY FREE! 


Please note: Due to the extremely unusual nature of this offer we reserve the 
right to return any order, unopened, after the first 5,000 sets have been sold. 


Our Iron-clad guarantee that comes with every purchase also applies 


ECSTASY - Savannah, Missy Warner and Candice are the subjects 
in a study of character development among other things. Poor 
Desire is being shipped off to the fictional archives until her very 
devoted fans go to great lengths to save their mistress in distress. 
This is one story where you will judge a book by it’s cover! Also 
starring April Rayne who adds a steamy page or two to the book. 


ULTRA CORPORATION, P.O. BOX 3812, MILFORD, CT 06460 DEPT.BI4 
Sirs. | have enclosed my check. M.O. Visa. M.C. information. Please rush 
me the 4 videos under a 30-DAY MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE 

(CT res. add sales tax.) 

CANADIAN RESIDENTS: Available from Ultra Corp. 4944 Decarie Blvd. 
CP305. Montreal, Que. H3X 3T6. Please add 35% (includes GST) plus 
$4.00 M&H to prices shown. All orders shipped duty-free from within 
Canada. If titles are not available in Canada, you are entitled to a substitute 
of an equal or greater value. Money-back guarantee if not satisfied! 
NOTICE: | declare that | am an adult, 21 years of age or over (19 years of 
age or over for Canadian residents). | am purchasing these for my private 
use in my own home and will not sell the material or furnish it to minors. 
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FOREVER - Savannah, Heather Brown and Trixi Tyler. me ae iors ina sia 
when curvaceous Loretta and insatiable Delbert were so in Adjdvose IN VHS ONLY 
lust, the only logical thing to do was get married. But, like City State Zip Video 19.99 
the old saying, “When the honeymoon is over... it’s over!” oe we hide MES pair ga ) 
j j j uestion about your order phone ate 
Trying to ease the rocky relationship, they go to great, chown Soro a - #8160 
great “lengths” to solve their problems. As it turns out, daisies a Pay $3.00 __ ) 
those lengths are just the right size! Bank or Org. issuing card Total Void where prohibited by law. 
Ence.-$.. 5 


What you dois your business. How you do itis ours. If you're ready to explore, discover The 
Stamford Collection. Videos, books, condoms, sex toys, lotions and lingerie...and much more. 
Since 1969, we've fulfilled over a million orders for satisfied customers. We ship in discreet packages and 
WE NEVER SELL OR EXCHANGE NAMES. Are you ready? Here's a great way to start. 


FREE! 
20 CONDOMS! 


Protect yourself. Protect 


i a your lover. Top Quality, 
_ WALL 


THE PLEASURE SWING 


For extra easy access to your lover. 
She sits on soft cotton over a padded 
wood frame, suspended 
securely from the ceiling. 
Instructions and hardware 
included. Attach/Remove 
quickly and easily. 


#5 Reg. $54.95 NOW $49.95 
Swing w/Velcro 


Wrist Restraints 
#6 Reg. $64.95 NOW $59.95 


all FDA approved. In- 
cludes ribbed, ultra-thin, 
| contoured, colors and 
more. $12 Value! 

#1 Just Send $2 P&H. 


ih __, J 9 
J Lubricated With SK-70 
For Natural Action 


3Condems 


OUR EXCLUSIVE 
CEILING MIRROR 


Light-weight mylar mirror hangs on 
wall or ceiling with velcro 
(included). No tools needed, can be 
taken down in seconds. Large 
54”x40” surface. 

#2 Reg. $16.95 NOW $12.95 


FREE 40 PAGE CATALOG WITH EACH ORDER 


, . H The Stamford Collection, P.O. Box 1160, LIC, NY 11101 
| WXGA) f oer 422 
| _ Lia FULL MONEY BACK GUARANTEE if not delighted, VOID 


SUPER PUMP ' 
Have a longer, OUTSIDE U.S.A. & Canada (Canadian dollars add 20%). 
thicker, and harder By ordering, you certify that you are 21 or older. : 
organ with our piston-action vacuum pump. O #1 ($2P&H) 0 #21295 0 #3 $29.95 
Discover the pleasure of pumping up. | DO #4 $7.50 O #5 49.95 0 #6 $59.95 : 
#3 Reg. $34.95 NOW $29.95 * C) visa ORDEMTOTAL Li 
O] Master Card ADD $2.00 P&H $2.00 
Exp. Date FINAL TOTAL 
THE BEDTIME ‘ Card # ($10 Min. Charge) 
COLLECTION @g Aah 
Assorted hot- 
blooded novels Name f 
to turn you 
on...the perfect late-night gall va 
reading material. Let us City Os ae: le ee 


choose three for you! 
#4 Reg. 3 for $8.50 
NOW 3 for $7.50 


CHARGE IT BY PHONE 1-800-356-6325 
CALL FOR RUSH SERVICE! 
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We’ll be honest with you. This video features the 
most exciting ‘ass’ we have ever had the pleasure 
of filming. These buns bounce, wiggle, arch, 
spread andclench- everything an ass connoiseur 
could ever want. Trixie’s only 22, but she’s been 
driving guys dizzy with her backside since high 
school. Included is avery hot strip show, a‘battle 
of magic hands’ as a male and female vie for 
control of Trixie’s most lovable territory, andahot 
girl/girl scene. You’ll see every inch of her tight, 
curvy anatomy working to turn you on. These 
buns are so ‘squeezable’, so inviting, that you'll 
yearn to shower them with your love! 

Running Time: 58 min. VIDEO-$60.00 
40 COLOR PHOTOS - $25.00 


Special Offer: Save 10% when you purchase both videos together! 


Videos Available in Beta, VHS, and PAL (Europe) 
Send Check or M.O. (And Statement that you are over 21) to: 
Cine Research Lab, Inc. P.O. Box 165G, Leetsdale, PA 15056 


Overseas must add 10% for Air Mail and $10 Extra for PAL. NY State Residents add 6% Sales Tax. 
Allow 2-3 Weeks for Delivery. Complete Catalog Sent with Order. 


Words cannot describe the constant ‘rush’ we felt 
during the filming of this video. One crew member 
said, “| could devour every square inch of her 
body — one inch per day — from hereto eternity”. 
Indeed, Saber is a girl any man would likely run 
away with. Just her ‘look’ itself would melt you. 
When our stagehand discovers the sexy ward- 
robe room and decides to play ‘star for an hour, a 
fabulous show ensues. This could be the one 
video in your collection which you watch over and 
over, and fallin love each time! One ascale of one 
to ten, this girl rates a twenty! 
Running Time: 60 min. VIDEO $60.00 
40 COLOR PHOTOS $25.00 


HOME STRETCH 


(continued from page 24) 


= Shoeless Joe and Ragtime 
Baseball, by Harvey Frommer 
(Taylor). The whole story of the throw- 
ing of the 1919 World Series by the 
Chicago “Black Sox”, including Shoe- 
less Joe Jackson's Grand Jury Testi- 
mony and the revelation that the famous 
phrase, “Say it ain't so, Joe”, was never 
actually uttered by some unnamed, disil- 
lusioned young fan. 


= Baseball’s Greatest Quota- 
tions, by Paul Dickson (Harper- 
Perennial). Shoeless Joe Jackson was 
illiterate, but here’s how he responded 
to the heckling of a fan in Cleveland 
after he hit a triple: “Hey, big mouth, 
how do you spell triple?” Casey Sten- 
gel’s quotes span 26 of the 524 pages 
in this rich, entertaining book, which 
also includes William Shakespeare 
and George Bernard Shaw. 


a The All-Time All-Star Baseball 
Book, by Donald Dewey and 
Nick Acocella (Elysian Fields). For 
trivia addicts and those whose thirst for 
the arcane is unquenchable, this book 
provides contenders to categories such 
as the best career home run ratio, best 
single games and individual innings, 
and most controversial calls by umpires. 
Gallery contributor and SABR member 
Dewey won the 1990 Nelson Algren 


award for short fiction. 


= The 1992 Baseball Sabermet- 
ric, by Brock J. Hanke (Elysian 
Fields); The Baseball Book 1992, 
by Bill James (Villard); Mike Gim- 
bel’s Baseball Player & Team 
Ratings 1992, by Mike Gimbel 
(Boerum Street). Hanke is a SABR 
member and claims that his book takes 
up where James’ baseball abstracts 
leave off: Gimbel’s book carries an 
endorsement on the back cover by for- 
mer SABR president W. Lloyd John- 
son and other SABR members, and 
presents a unique statistical analysis. If 
you're a participant in a Rotisserie 
League, or a stats-crazed fan, and if 
you're still dissatisfied with this trio of 
books and crave still more stats, we sug- 
gest you go find yourself a good twelve- 
step program. — Rich Friedman 
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A co-ed at the University of Georgia, Catali- 
na admits that she dresses to please herself— 
and to be the center of attention on campus. 

“| love it when guys whistle at me and watch 
me walk from class to class,” relates the curvy 
blond, whose measurements are an eye-popping 
35D-25-33. “Because the weather is so warm, | 
get to wear see-through blouses and shorts, with 
my favorite lacy lingerie underneath. 

“| know that it can be oh-so distracting when | 
walk around, but what's a girl to do when men 
want to fawn all over her?” 

Spoken like true Southern belle. 


aon 
Same vgs OR 


Your complete source for adult¥ee 
entertainment hundreds of XXX|BR 
videos, magazines, stimulating = 


fantasy items, sex toys and|jas 


novelties. ~~ 
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Privacy, 
quick delivery and satisfaction 
guarantees for your catalogi@ 
shopping pleasure. Dont waitl [iit 


CHECK OUT THESE 
|SPECIAL VIDEO OFFERS FOR 
NEW CUSTOMERS ONLY! 


O New updated hot superstar preview. tape 
of 120 different sex stars. This one's really hof, 
and you'll get hot too! 

120 minutes. #PRV1 $9.95 
(Refunded on next order) 

Q An all new action packed video preview 
tape of 22 of the nastiest newcomers in adult 
video. Get a jump on all of the newest stars! 
60 minutes. #VCT12 $4:95 
(Refunded on next order) 

O Movie previews of 45 of the steamiest new 
adult video features. You'll want them all for 
yourself, and then some! 

60 minutes. #VCT5 $4.95 
(Refunded on next order) 

QO An incredible preview tape that contains 
105 different movie previews. This one will 
wear you out! 

150 minutes. #VCT7 $9.95 
(Refunded on next order) 

QO) Here are 45 previews of the newest stars 
and movies from the adult film world. A real 
eye-popper! 

60 minutes. #VCT8 $4.95 
(Refunded on next order) 

Q An all black and interracial preview tape 
that contains 30 hot scenes of ebony lust 
gone rampoart! 

30 minutes. #VCT9 $4.95 
(Refunded on next order) 

Q 20 previews of the hunkiest gay and bi- 
sexual stars giving all they have to each 
other and you! 

30 minutes. #VCT10 $4.95 
(Refunded on next order) 

QO) Super sex starlet Angela Baron in 28 scenes 
that show why she is the European sex star 
that she is! 

120 minutes. #VCT11 $9.95 
(Refunded on next order) 


sen d to: 
RODUCTS 6 Dept.192 

p. O. Box 827 hay | IN 46401 -9900 
QO YES! Send me my FREE catalog right away! 
Video purchases enclose fu'l amount plus 
$4.25 P/H. | enclose O Check O Money Order 
DO NOT SEND CASH Specify Q VHS QO BETA 

VISA/MC CALL 1-800-874-8960 


NAME 
ADDRESS 
CITY 
STATE 
SIG./B.DAY 


lam 18 years or older and request this material. 
No orders shipped without signature. 


USE ENTIRE AD TO ORDER 


ZIP 


AUL SUAR Vi QUEENS © 50 VIDEOS 
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These larger than life busty beauties 
have graced the pages of popular men’s 
magazines in recent months. For your 
pleasure we have captured these double 
"DD" delights on video in uncensored, 
explicit action with the most dynamic 
Studs in adult films today. Featuring every 
form of Tit Action known to man, YOU 
WON'T BELIEVE YOUR EYES!!! 

And with due respect to your privacy, 
everything we ship to you will be piainly 
packaged and securely wrapped without 
the slightest indication of its contents. 


OVOL&) UO WOLE 


QO Vol. #1 OC Vol. #2 OC Vol. #3 QO Vol. #1 O Vol. #2 


QO Vol. #1 O Vol. #2 


QO Vol. #10 Vol. #2 2 Vol. #3 


OUR GUARANTEE: 


Each video is guaranteed to 
contain the stars of your 
choosing, recorded in high 
resolution, HQ video in to- 
tally uncensored full length 
hardcore sex scenes. You 
must comletely satisfied or 
return for a prompt and cour- 
teous credit towards future 
purchases. 


a #10 Vol. #2 = Move ava a 

“USE ENTIRE AD TO ORDER — 
Send To: PRIZE VIDEOS Dept.2  —~P.O. Box 12007 Merrillville \ 
plus $4 P/H 


O Vol. #10 Vol. #2 


OUR SPECTACULAR PRICES Rush items indicated. | enclose $ 
Cj Any 1for $8 O Any 10 for $13 O Any 25 for $17 
Q) ALL 50 FOR THE LOW PRICE OF $22.50 | \iame £: 
Please Specify: Q VHS O BETA 
Canadians Remit in US funds. No foreign COD's | Addr. Apt.# é 
O Send COD, | Enclose $8 Extra plus $4 P/H 
Ql am over 19 years old and request this material. | City 
Fey 
Date State -Zip 
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Grier garnered a Tony Award nomination in 1981 for 
his portrayal of black baseball pioneer Jackie Robinson in 
the Broadway musical The First. He began his successful 
climb in the world of stand-up comedy on a dare from fel- 
low comedian Robert Townsend. 

“I had tried to do stand-up before, but I quit by popu- 
lar demand,” Grier said. “I could not find my voice. This 
time, I thought, I could do this. And it clicked. And I felt 
like, ‘Wow, now I know what I want to say on stage.’ And 
it went from there.” 

Where it eventually went was to an audition for /n Liv- 
ing Color in early 1989. “I was a little leery,” the actor 
admitted. “But I gave it a shot. My wife talked me into it. 

“I knew it was going to be fun, but I didn’t think the 
network would let Keenen and us do the show we wanted 
to do. Even after the pilot episode, [I thought], The pilot’s 
great, but I know they’re going to clamp down. But some- 
times I watch the show and go, ‘Damn!’ ” 

The /LC characters most closely associated with Grier are 


wa I knew it was going to be 
fun, but I didn’t think the 
network would let Keenen and 
us do the show we wanted to 
do. Even after the pilot episode, 
[1 thought], The pilot’s great, 
but | know they’re going to 
clamp down. 55 


Tubbs the bluesman and Merriweather the critic. 

On Tubbs: “When I went to the University of Michi- 
gan, there was this really bad, terrible player called Shaky 
Jake, and he had like four strings on his guitar, he couldn’t 
sing. But there was this syndrome: All these kids were 
like, ‘He’s the real deal.’ That’s part of the character, 
because, you know, when Calhoun sings his songs, they’re 
all bullshit, but you know there’s someone who worships 
him: “That’s the real genius, man. Every song is only 
twenty seconds.’ ” 

On Merriweather: “There used to be this show on Man- 
hattan cable; it was called something like, Inthe Closet. He’d 
show film clips of, like, Top Gun—the shower scene, where 
everyone is running around in their underwear—and he 
would infer all these gay references. 

“Originally [Antoine and Blaine] weren’t written like 
that, but I said, ‘No, no. They should be gay, but they should 
review straight movies and infer their point of view on those 
movies, because that’s what a critic does.... These guys take 
straight movies like Great Balls of Fire, and go, ‘Now that’s 
what I call a movie.’ ” 

—Pasquale DiFulco 
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GAMES BEGIN! 


Andrew lives for sports. Sure, food and sex are important, 
but to spend a weekend watching games is to know God. 
At least that’s how his wife, Betty, explains him. “When the 
weather turns brisk and the leaves change to orange, Andy 
takes a deep breath, closes his eyes, and says, ‘I love this 
season, Bet—the air is filled with footballs.’ And when 
Spring appears, he says, ‘If you listen hard, you'll hear the 
crack of Louisville Sluggers in empty lots all over town.’ The 
man is clearly mad,” she concluded dramatically, “but his 
heart is sturdy and good—the purest of pigskin, I hear.” 

The night I spoke about sports and love to Andrew and 
Betty was a Friday last May. The seventh game of the Stan- 
ley Cup playoffs between the New York Rangers and the 
New Jersey Devils was playing on one channel; the fourth 
game of the NBA playoffs between the Detroit Pistons and 
the New York Knicks was featured on another. On yet a 
third, the Mets were in Atlanta playing against the Braves. 

Andrew was hopping from seat to seat, room to room, 
TV to TV in their crowded apartment, trying to get it all. 
He landed in a chair positioned a yard from the blaring 
living-room TV and screamed, “sonofabitch!” Then he raced 
to the bedroom and bellowed, “Way to go!” Tightly wired 
by his spectator choreography, he grasped his Walkman 
and, pressing the earplug into his ear, paced around the 
apartment, hissing play instructions into the transistor; he 
seemed terrified that Jeff Torborg would miss his critical 
coaching tips. When he did speak to us, it was with a mix- 
ture of abstraction and learned politeness. Andrew didn’t 
want to miss a thing. . 

And it’s not just the big games that make him go bonkers. 
In this household, anything that can be scored is fair view- 
ing and listening game. No pun intended. Andrew can be 
found on any given Saturday morning watching junior high 


| school soccer on an obscure channel beamed only from 


Fairbanks, Alaska. 

Betty sipped a glass of white wine. “You want to know 
how I survive his sports obsession?” she asked rhetorical- 
ly. I nodded and shrugged, remembering my own relation- 
ships with sports-obsessed men, men who tried to make 
boxing palatable to a girl who hates blood. Betty had nev- 
er enjoyed any sport but tennis, and then only when she was 
on the court playing. Then she met Andrew. 

How does Betty maintain her rather bucolic inner life in 
the face of Andy’s frenetic needs? “I bought him that Walk- 
man with a specific purpose in mind,” she told me. “I 
thought it would mute some of the game noise in our apart- 


WOMEN 
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ment and give me some peace. 

“I was wrong,” she admitted. “Andrew is so fanatical 
that sometimes when I’m asleep, he’ll put the earplugs in 
my ears, turn up the volume, and let me awaken to the 
sound of Marv Albert.” 

She was clearly not amused, even though she confessed, 
“it isn’t sadistic, it’s part of his charm.” But when an im- 
portant game is on, “he gets so violent! He screams and 
yells, ‘Damn it! Shit!’ Even the dog hides in the closet or 
under the bed.” 

So Betty developed what she calls her sports plan. “A 
long time ago, I decided that since I just couldn’t ask him 
to give up something he loves so much, I’d have to nurture 
my Own interests,” she explained. “Usually, when a big 
game is scheduled and I know he’s going to be whooping 
it up, I see friends, go shopping, or plan a trip to a muse- 
um. I read a lot too.” 

Evidently, commercial breaks were in synch on that Fri- 
day night of a thousand games. Andrew appeared back in 
the living room and picked up on our conversation. “I’ve 
always loved sports,” he said. “My mother and I used to lis- 
ten to baseball games, and when the action got too tense 
to bear, we’d race outside and walk around the clothes- 
lines waiting for my father to tell us when it was safe to come 
back inside.” I began to understand. “She was a hoot,” he 


continued. “And since I turned her on to sports, I just as- 
sumed I could do it with all women.” 

Betty snorted and went to the kitchen for a need- 

ed wine refill. 

“What makes men so tense around games?” 

I asked. 

“T don’t know,” he answered. “General- 
ly, five minutes after one’s over, I couldn’t 
care less who won or lost.” 

According to my friend Ralph, however, 

that just isn’t so. “Who wins is important, 
even years later,” Ralph told me the next day. 
“Games are meant to be talked about inces- 
santly—what happened, who erred, who didn't. 
Guys love to rehash. That’s what women don’t 
understand—the need for instant and not-so- 
instant replays throughout our lives. Women 
just don’t get it—they don’t treasure the fine 
points of the game like a man does.” 

I wanted to smack Ralph for that imperi- 

ous attitude. I may not treasure the “fine 
points” of a game the way I do a piece of ob- 
scure human behavior, but his girlfriend, 
Elaine, is one of the few women I’ve met who 
does. Ralph has a real gem in Elaine. Still, part 
of the fun of sports viewing that is particularly 
male, Elaine willingly acknowledged one night while 
my boyfriend, Mike, and Ralph were watching a game, is 
“kicking football butt.” They like showing each other just 
how knowledgeable each is about the fine points of a par- 
ticular play, she said. “It’s just a non-professional turf 
war,” she wisely noted as we listened to Mike and Ralph 
one-up each other on little-known football lore. 

Elaine and I agreed that we don’t mind football season 
(as long as I can tape Northern Exposure). Football has 
some personality...and some very cute tushes. It isn’t like 
baseball, with a lot of players (cute though they also may 
be) scratching their crotches, spitting, pacing the mound, 
and relaying strange arcane signals through the cocking of 
heads. The slow pace of baseball seems intolerable to a lot 
of women who, like Elaine, spend their weekdays in non- 
stop stress situations. “Hey, I could get a Ph.D. in brain 
chemistry in the time it takes to pitch one ball,” declared 
Elaine. 

Elaine had one last insight on men and sports. “Have you 
noticed that they get fatter during football season?” she 
asked. “Watching sports goes hand-in-hand with chips, 
dips, beer, and six-foot heroes. “Hey, they scored!” Ralph 
yelled, racing into the kitchen to grab the last unopened bag 
of Cheetos. 

Winning means a lot to Mike, too. “All my teams are 
beginning to fail!” Mike will wail on a heavy day of bas- 
kets, bats, and balls. Although the meaning of his statement 
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is largely hidden, those who know him well believe he could 
be completing a cycle of superstition. In other words, if he 
doesn’t repeat that incantation in the middle of every game, 
his teams could, indeed, lose. Then ten minutes later, [ll 
hear him gloating to someone in the living room, “They all 
won—all my teams won!” (Sometimes no one’s in the room 
with him.) And if his team should win by only one point, 
he gets angry. “Hey, Mike,” I yell to him, “what’s wrong?” 
“They should have won by more!” he says. 

My friends Jane and Stanley are the only two people I 
know who seem to have this men versus women and sports 
problem licked. “I’ve never been a sports fan,” said Jane, 
displaying not a modicum of shame. Stanley hugged her 
with his right arm, and kissed her cheek, clearly proud of 
her, whatever she says. “But I don’t want Stan to feel com- 
pelled to give something up that’s so obviously dear to 
him.” 

Stan broke in: “I didn’t want to force sports on her ei- 
ther. Why should Jane be relegated to one room the night 
of a big game? Why should I have to sneak around and 
pretend I’m only getting the scores? With this in mind,” he 
said, “We created a compromise.” 

Now, on the eve of a big game, Jane and Stanley make 
plans with one or two other couples with similar problems. 
They meet at a local restaurant—one that sports three 


&i Football isn’t like baseball, 
with a lot of players scratching 
their crotches, spitting, pacing 
the mound, and relaying 
strange arcane signals through 
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enormous TV screens. “Jane can sit at a table with her 
women friends and talk all night; I can hang with the guys 
at the bar and watch the game,” explained Stan. “It’s all 
so simple.” 

And so sane. “My days of being a war widow are 
over,” Jane added. “I don’t have to feel like a mall 
derelict, one of the homeless waiting for the shops to 
close before I totter on. I don’t have to feel I’ve been 
pushed out of my home. Our compromise is working. | 
can be with Stan and let him enjoy himself without feel- 
ing personally neglected.” 

Jane even believes she may eventually want to learn 
more about the games. “When you don’t feel pressured, 
it’s easy to let someone instruct you,” she said. “Who 
knows? I could end up like one of those women who get 
so excited that they bellow out one of those real sports 
inanities.” 

“Like Whooeeee,” I said. 

“Right,” she nodded, “Like Whooeee.” 

—Allyson West 
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FEROES: 


A HUEY JOLLY 
CHRISTMAS 


In flight, we wear our side arms dangling between our legs 
because the insidious thing about tracer rounds is that they 
all look like they’re coming right for your crotch. The ven- 
erable “Huey”, the helicopter that made fluttering thunder 
the hallmark sound of the Vietnam War, is about as bul- 
letproof as a puff of cigarette smoke. The cockpit seats are 
encased in ceramic armor, but this is of little comfort to the 
pilots, and of none to the crew chief and the gunner, whose 
only protection is to sit on flak vests. 

It’s 23:00 hours, Christmas Eve, 1968. Tonight, the trac- 
ers are many. Like jet-propelled fireflies, they swarm up at 
us from the black jungle near Cambodia. (Hell, maybe we're 
in Cambodia: How do you tell in this land of no light?) The 
NVA are firing inaccurately, thank God. We’re showing no 
lights and there’s no moon. They can’t see any better than 
we can. They’re shooting blindly at the blade noise, which 
probably means they’re shooting well behind us. Probably. 

There’s heavy breathing and whispering on the radio— 
jeez, I hate it when they whisper, because it means they're 
within earshot of the NVA. Four wounded and one prison- 
er...no, not just a prisoner, an officer, and not some pla- 
toon leader—we’re talking a real-live NVA major, an 
intelligence gold mine if we can get him out of there. Ev- 
erybody. from the whispering grunts beneath us to Division 
Headquarters is listening to this happy affair: They want 
this live NVA battalion commander bad. 

“T got °em, Mr. Samuel!” Moses says over the intercom 
from his crew chief's station in the left gun bay. I look to 
the left and I see it too, a tiny-but-brilliant, flashing strobe 
light aimed at us from the ground through a narrow tube so 
that it is visible only to us. “Renegade Six, Blackjack four- 
one,” I say. “We have your strobe. Is the LZ secure?” 

More puffing and panting and whispering. “Secure as 
it’s gonna get this century, Blackjack four-one. They're 
about half a click north of us.” 

My ass. If they’re half a click away, why is everybody 
whispering? 

“Roger,” I answer with a distinct shortfall of enthusi- 
asm. “Graverobber two-two, you get that?” 

I hear a break-in squelch with the whine of a gunship 
engine in the background: “Graverobber two-two; that’s a 
roger, Blackjack four-one. Soon as you get on final we'll give 
’em a lot more to think about than shootin’ at y'all.” 


“OK,” I reply. “Renegade Six, Blackjack four-one is 
coming in. You have those people ready to boogie.” 

I cinch my seat harness tight. On the intercom, I say, “I’ve 
got the controls.” Lanny Sullivan, my copilot, releases the 
cyclic and collective and slides his feet off the pedals. He 
turns the instrument lights down to minimize reflection off 
the inside of the windshield and he leans toward the in- 
strument panel to monitor systems while I fly us in. “Hold 
your fire, guys, “til they start getting the range, and then let 
"em have it—rock and roll, going in and coming out.” 

“Yes Sir,” two voices in my helmet reply. I’m twenty-two 
years old and I’m “Sir.” 

To keep from presenting a clear target, I won’t ask for 
the landing light until I have to to keep from flying into the 
ground. Until then it’s a blind grope toward a tiny, flash- 
ing blue light in a universe of black air, using instruments 
to determine whether we’re descending and slowing. There 
is nothing remotely approaching perspective in the Central 
Highlands on a moonless night. 

Neither my crew nor the two Graverobber gunships above 
me will open fire until we get close enough that the NVA 
can acquire us. We don’t want to show the NVA where we 
are sooner than necessary and the Graverobbers can’t fire 
until they can be sure they aren’t shooting us down. 

Lanny says tersely, “Chart says the terrain elevation 
around here’s about 4800 feet, Will.” 

“Thanks,” I reply. “Give it to me in fives until we get 
down to 5300, then give it to me in ones. Call the torque 
and airspeed as we’re coming out.” Two clicks in my hel- 
met signal his understanding. 

The tracer fire is still wild as Lanny says, “One thousand 
AGL,” but a second later there is a loud “PaPonk!” and four 
on-board assholes clench tight. At least it was “PaPonk!” 
and not “Ponk!” we are all thinking, meaning the bullet 
went all the way through the ship and didn’t hit anything 
important, like the engine or one of us. 

“Alright,” I say. “Kill somebody.” Instantly both M-60 
door-guns open up. The muzzle blasts are painful, even 
with helmets on, and the flash destroys all night vision. 
Brass hulls bounce off the back of my seat and helmet. I 
erimly reflect that I forgot to turn up my shirt collar; I hope 
I don’t get a scalding-hot shell casing down my neck. 

I flinch as a large streak of white-hot light rips the air 
to my left. Zzzzzhooooosh! A fléchette rocket slashes by 


me on its way to the source of the tracers coming up from. 


the jungle—a little token of affection from Graverobber 
two-two. The rocket plummets into the trees and explodes, 
and is followed by several more. Zzzzhooosh-Zzzzhooosh! 
Then there is a distant howl like a chain saw and thou- 
sands of laser-like red tracers stream past us from above, 
showering down on the jungle to the north of the flashing 
strobe. 


Suddenly, the number of white tracers coming back at 
us decreases drastically—that’s Uncle Ho’s crack Ninth 
NVA Regiment down there and their mommas didn’t raise 
any fools; they’re busy finding cover. 

“Five hundred feet. Four hundred. Three hundred!” Lan- 
ny says, his voice rising. Suddenly I can’t see the strobe any- 
more. 

“Give me the light!” I shout. A bleached-out, black-and- 
white, M.C. Escher panorama suddenly appears before us. 
Its most notable feature is a huge, vine-choked tree stick- 
ing up dead in our path. “Shit!” Lanny and I say simulta- 
neously and I steer to clear the tree. 

There’s the strobe. Tall grass. A gaunt, filthy grunt hold- 
ing a rifle over his head. Body bags. “Surface OK!” Moses 
says, leaning out over his gun. “Surface OK here, Sir!” the 
gunner calls. The ship rocks as the skids bump down on un- 
even ground. The hellstorm from Graverobber and his wing- 


f. The number of white tracers 
coming back at us decreases— 
that’s Uncle Ho’s Ninth NVA 
Regiment down there and their 
mommas didn’t raise any fools; 
they’re busy finding cover. yb) 


man continues to rain down nearby. | still feel like I’m 
standing naked in the dark in the middle of an interstate 
highway full of fast, heavy traffic. 

Ghostly figures skulk out of the darkness, dragging in- 
distinct, limp forms that are unceremoniously heaped aboard 
the aircraft. “Oooohh, SHIT!” Moses mutters on the inter- 
com, his deep voice quavering. “This guy is fuuuuuucked 
UP!” The ship is permeated with the strong, heated odors 
of blood, sour sweat, and feces. 

A grunt leaps up on the skid by my window. He wears 
no rank, but I know by his bearing that he’s the company 
commander, a captain. “Brigade wants this gook officer 
ASAP!” He screams over the engine and rotorblast. “But 
fuck them! Get my guys to the hospital first!” 

“Count on it!” I yell, but he’s already disappeared into 
the black air. 

“We’re up, Mr. Samuel!” Moses yells. 

“Graverobber, we’re coming out,” I say over the radio. 

The hellstorm blows anew. I pull collective. “Forty 
pounds,” Lanny says. “Forty-five. Forty-eight.” The thun- 
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dering machine rises, shakes, and 
slides forward. As we clear the tree 
tops, the door-guns blast again. Some- 
where in the back, a voice cries out 
in agony, but both my guns are still 
blazing, so I know it isn’t one of my 
crew. “Seventy knots,” Lanny says. 
The red laser storm and—zzzzhooosh- 
BAM!—rockets are everywhere, but 
still there are many tracers soaring up 
al us. 

PONK!...PONKPONKPONK! 

“Mother-fuck!” somebody says. 
“Forty-four pounds,” Lanny calls out, 
his voice strained. “Five hundred feet. 
Six hundred. Seven fifty.” 

We're out. We’re out. Thank God 
almighty were out. 

“Lanny, give me a heading for 
Pleiku,” I say. 

That same pained voice from the 
back cries, “Momma? That you, Mom- 
ma?” 

“Lanny....,” | repeat. “Lanny?” 

I tear my eyes from the attitude in- 
dicator and glance to my right. Lanny 
is slumped in his harness, his head 
hanging as though he were dozing, on- 
ly when a person dozes, blood doesn't 
pour from his mouth. 

“Mose! Lanny’s hit!” 

There is frantic scuffling and 


thumping from the back as Moses and 
the gunner scramble forward over the 
bloody bodies on the floor. Moses 
erunts as he struggles to reach the 
seat releases. They fold the heavy 
seat back, unhook Lanny’s harness, 
and drag him rearward over the groan- 
ing grunts. There are moving shad- 
ows from a flashlight. I look fast over 
my shoulder and see Moses unplug 
Lanny’s helmet cord. I know what’s 
coming: bad news that Moses doesn’t 
want Lanny to hear. 

“He’s fucked up, Sir. Mr. Sullivan’s 
all fucked up—I think he’s lung shot 
several times. He’s drownin’ in his own 
goddamn blood!” 

I hear an explosive cough. Blood 
splatters onto the radio console. A 
smell of vomit. “Hah-Gack! Ah-huck! 
Aaah-huck-gaah!” Glots of blood fly 
past my helmet and drip from the wind- 
shield. My face twitches. 


At the hospital medevac pad, order- 
lies and nurses in clean, green surgi- 
cal outfits wheel bloody, dirty-brown 
bundles on gurneys down a concrete 
ramp. At the foot of the ramp there 
are two signs. One points right and 
says, “Receiving”; the other points 
left and says, “Graves Registration.” 
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The gurney bearing Warrant Officer 
Lansom Braddock Sullivan, 1946- 
1968, turns left. 

From somewhere in the hospital 
complex waddles a portly Santa Claus. 
“Ho, ho, ho!” he says, dropping a can- 
dy cane through my window onto my 
lap and tossing several more onto the 
blood-smeared cargo deck. “Merrrrrry 
Christmas! Ho, ho, ho!” 

—Will Samuel 
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EIGHT BALL 


(continued from page 46) 


Toots wanted to pull one on him, so he 
set up a game. I was supposed to be a 
rich dress manufacturer, Charles Shu- 
man. Gleason fell for it. 

Gleason was part of a flock of enter- 
tainers who frequented entertainer’s 
headquarters at Toots’ restaurant 
between jobs in midtown. Shooting pool 
kept Gleason’s pockets from being 
empty. 

We played partners, and Toots was 
my partner. He kept shooting bad, so I 
pretended I was mad at him for losing 
to Gleason and his partner. I told 
Toots, “Let me play him for $100.” 
When Toots offered, Gleason jumped 
at it. 

I took the first head-to-head game 
with Gleason, but only by 100-70. Just 
close enough to lure him into another 
match. Actually, Gleason had to shoot 
another because he didn’t have the first 
$100 anyway. So the second match, I 
ran 65 balls right-handed and the rest of 
‘em left-handed. When he learned who I 
was, | dropped the bet and we laughed 
about it. 

GALLERY: Did you ever want your 
children to get into pool? 

MOSCONI: Good god, no. My daugh- 
ter Gloria could run 40 balls by the time 
she was ten and that was it. I wanted 
them to get an education. 

GALLERY: What was it like doing 
George Thorogood’s “Bad to the Bone”’ 
video? 

MOSCONTI: That video has been on 
MTV many times. That was the only 
video I ever did. In the video, I walk in 
with a blond on my arm, and I give this 
other player across the room the eye. 
I’m a backer in the video, not a player. 
GALLERY: Have you done any 
instructional videos ? 

MOSCONI: Yes, I did one with a 
sportscaster named Bill Fleming. It’s 
called Willie Mosconi’s World of Pock- 
et Billiards. But it wasn’t marketed 
properly. 

GALLERY: Boxing fans like to imag- 
ine dream matches such as Ali against 
Joe Louis, or Ali versus Rocky Marciano. 
If it was possible to arrange a game 
between yourself and the great straight- 
pool players of today, taking them at 
their best and you at your best, how 
would you make out? 


MOSCONTI: Bring ’em on. 


Kenneth Shouler currently is writing 
Willie Mosconi’s biography. 
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FEEDBACK 


(continued from page 12) 


over one another and had a real feast! 
How can we top this? [’m not 

sure— but I’m already looking forward 

to our eleventh anniversary.—S.O., 


Bridgeport, CT 


“I fulfilled all of 

Yvonne’s requests...” 

My husband pulled a real slick one 
when he chose the gift for my thirty- 
eighth birthday. And it was quite 
apparent that Vince made sure that it 
was a gift we would both enjoy. 

On the afternoon of my birthday, 
Vince sent me out on an errand. When 
I arrived back home, he asked me to sit 
next to him on the couch. Then he 
yelled out, “You can come in now.” 
Much to my surprise, a statuesque 
blond came out of our bedroom. 

She was a real knockout. Long 
flowing tresses cascaded down over her 
shoulders and fell just above the swell 
of her very prominent butt. Spiked 
heels added to her already ample 
height. She was definitely model 
material both in looks and figure—and 
the whole package was clad in a very 
sheer and provocative outfit that was 
designed to titillate. 

A see-through shorty robe covered 
the fiery red set of matching bra, 
panties, and garter belt. Her full tits 
pushed out of the circles that had been 
cut out of the bra. My nipples grew 
hard as I looked at her and imagined 
myself wearing the enticing outfit. 

“It’s got crotchless panties, too,” 
Vince informed me, sounding really 
pleased with himself. “Show my wife 
the slit in those panties, Yvonne,” he 
requested, speaking to the young 
woman modeling the hot outfit. 

The blond showed me a slit, all 
right. Doing a squat in front of us, she 
caused the opening in the panties to 
part. In the process, her own shaved 
pussy lips gaped open, giving us a 
perfect view of her pinkish inner flesh. 

“Isn’t this exciting,” my husband 
said, draping his arm over my shoulder 
and pulling me toward him. 

Yvonne modeled four more sets of 
provocative lingerie that my darling 
husband had bought for me. She posed 
in a variety of sexy positions. Watching 
the slinky way her curvaceous body 
moved around the living room had me 
on fire with desire. The sight of her 
glistening pussy made my mouth water. 
My nipples were swollen and hard, and 
the crotch of my panties became 


sodden with the juices of my arousal. 

I should have known Vince wouldn’t 
parade that lush female in front of me, 
knowing what it would do to my 
hormones, without making arrangements 
to satisfy the desires it would release. 

At a nod from my husband, the 
dazzling lingerie model took my hand 
and led me into the bedroom. 
Undressing me, Yvonne let her hands 
roam all over my body. Her exploring 
fingers stoked the burning fires of my 
lust even higher. I didn’t need any 
coaxing to lay back on the bed at my 
companion’s request. 

“T hope you enjoy the last part of 
your present as much as I’m going to 
enjoy watching,” Vince said from the 
doorway. 

Yvonne ran one of her hands down my 
stomach and then cupped my mound. 
She teased my clit with a finger as she 
kissed her way down to my crotch. When 
she licked my cunt, I squirmed under 
her tongue’s gentle caress. 

My hands found their way to 
Yvonne’s tits. I kneaded them, 
squeezing the firm flesh and pulling on 
the nipples. I was panting like crazy. 
My new lover’s tongue provoked 
repeated tremors within me. The first 
was light, yet inspiring; the ones that 
followed quickly bloomed into intense 
orgasms that caused my loud cries to 
fill the room. My juices flooded out of 
my pussyhole to bathe the blond’s face. 

Then it was my turn. Yvonne’s tits 
were pink and firm. The nipples stood 
up on their tips like little sentries 
guarding the mounds beneath. Catching 
one of the erect nubs between my teeth, 
I licked it with my tongue. I put the 
other hard nib between my finger and 
thumb, which caused Yvonne to moan 
with pleasure. 

Moving on top of the willing blond, I 
returned the kiss she had given me 
earlier. Our tits pressed together, 
nipple to nipple, and my hairy pussy 
bush tickled the bare flesh between her 
tapered thighs as I ground my love 
mound on hers. 

“Tm so hot!” Yvonne gasped when 
our lips parted. “Please do me now.” 

Moving down between her legs, | 
eased them apart, parted the smooth 
lips of her cunt, and went to work on 
her hot sex. My tongue fucked in and 
out of her hole, then sought out the 
special taste of her clit. Yvonne 
wiggled and squirmed under my pussy- 
eating expertise. Her groans of pleasure 
told me I was right on the mark. 

It didn’t surprise me when I felt my 

(continued on page 98) 
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| DREAM 
OF WEENIE 


Although it was a dream, the image was vivid: I saw a man 
in a hotel room with a woman. The lines and shapes of their 
bodies were difficult to interpret because of the strange 
lighting that dreams are often made of, but the man was def- 
initely my husband. 

Paul’s body was stiff, his muscles rigid, his cock obvi- 
ously hard for her. The woman was a more vague outline 
of circles: the sway of her buttocks, the weight of her breasts, 
the shape of her lips pursed around his cock. Still, there 
was something familiar about her.... 

They were positioned against a wall of windows. The 
curtains were pulled back to reveal a glimmering city 
nightscape. Thousands of lights twinkled behind them as 
my husband rested his bare butt on the window ledge. 

He braced his arms and moved his hips toward the wom- 
an’s face. They became as one in my dream, a single erot- 
ic silhouette engaged in an explicit act. 

My husband moaned as his lover’s moist lips smacked 
sweetly around his cock. Her hands worked his shaft along 
with her mouth, one gently pressing his balls while the oth- 
er joined her mouth, moving slick pressure along his rod. 
She was so hungry for him there was an almost desperate 
desire to how she sucked his hard-on. 

My husband cried out when he came. The woman’s head 
jerked quickly, but she stayed on him and took his come 
into her mouth. Watching secretly from a dream vantage 
point across the room, I could almost taste his semen. 

The images were so convincingly real that | was aroused 
from sleep. I blinked repeatedly to make certain my brain 
was now receiving visual impulses from my eyes, not from 
my subconscious. 

I was in bed, alone and naked. It was 3:30 A.M. The room 
was dark and quiet. The silence seemed deafening, espe- 
cially with all three kids asleep. 

My skin was hot, so I threw off the sheets. I had kicked 
off my nightgown hours earlier, and it was now balled up 
somewhere among the bed linens. 

A persistent tingle between my legs demanded atten- 
tion. Closing my eyes, I stroked my pussy and tried to pro- 
pel my thoughts back to my dream, to find that stark image 
of my husband being sucked by his mystery lover. My fin- 
gers pulled firmly across my folds, opening me for the hard 
cock that I imagined was there, slipping two fingers through 
my gap, getting me off. 

Maybe I’d had the dream because when I made myself 
come, I pretended that there was another man with me. Maybe 
my husband had equal adulterous time in my dream...or 
maybe it wasn’t so much a dream as a premonition. 
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My husband and I had been together so long that we of- 
ten knew what the other one was thinking without saying 
a word. Maybe the connection had become so strong that I 
actually was picking up on his getting a blow-job from a 
woman he’d met in a hotel bar. 

I was stirred to excitement. Using long, slow motions, | 
pressed my fingertips across my clit, increasing the tension 
and tightening the stroke as my pleasure swelled. I gasped, 
“Do it! Do it!” and riveted through an intense climax. 


My mother drove me to the airport late the next morning. 
Somehow, she managed not to irritate me until we turned 
onto the curved road posted for Terminal A. That’s when 
she asked if Paul knew that I was flying out to meet him. 

“Yes, mother...of course he knows.” 

Just when I thought she was going to remain mum on 
the subject of my impromptu trip, she said, “It’s a mis- 
take,” fully aware of my le. 

“Fine,” was the extent of my reply. 

Without another word, my mother dropped me at the 
curb and drove away. My overnight bag slung over my shoul- 
der, I headed for the gate. There was less than 40 minutes 
to departure, less than five hours until I’d be in San Diego— 
and I still wasn’t sure exactly why I was doing this. 

Paul had been held over on business trips before, but this 
was different. Something in his voice when he called last 
night with the news. How he was becoming businesslike even 
with me. 

I'd almost said something about that, but he would have 
blamed his mood on his being overworked. Which he was. 
Ever since the economy’s downturn, he’d been flying around 
the country as part of a pre-bankruptcy accounting team 
tending to ailing corporations. 

But if work was the problem, why didn’t he complain 
about it to me? Let me hear how rotten it was being on the 
road, living in hotels, eating room service, sleeping—sup- 
posedly—alone. 

I was consumed by these concerns as the plane reached 
its cruising altitude. The flight was less than half full, so 
I had three seats to myself. Wedged in the corner, I raised 
the armrests and stretched out. Gradually, the steady vi- 
bration of flying through smooth air and the hypnotic whirl 
of jet engines lulled me to sleep. 

My mind escaped real worries of my husband and was 
no sooner blanked by unconsciousness than fantasy vi- 
sions of him returned. He was in the same hotel room. | 
saw him distinctly in bright-orange sunlight that flooded 
through the windows. His cock was hard. His body glis- 
tened with sweat as he knelt behind his lover and grasped 
her hips. But, like last night’s dream, I couldn’t tell who 
she was. Her face was hidden by shadow even in the bright 
room. Though her identity was concealed, her eagerness 
to fuck was obvious. 


On all fours, she looked over her shoulder and laughed 
sexily, saying she couldn’t wait to get it. She wanted Paul 
to make her moan, to make her come like never before. 

Paul wiped a hand across his sweaty brow. He grasped 
his cock and rubbed it along his lover’s thighs. She dropped 
her face to the bed so her hips were high. She worked her 
knees apart until her inner thighs tensed with strain. As his 
cock made penetration, she shrieked with pleasure, 
“Yeah...in me. All the way. Do it!” 

I strained to make out her face, but my curiosity was 
overcome by my own pleasure. Watching them, I touched 
myself. I tried to slip a finger inside my wet folds, but I 
couldn't. I felt...virginal...frustrated.... 

I bolted awake with a gasp so audible that the man across 
the aisle looked at me. He was slender, in his early fifties, 
with short gray hair and clear eyes. He smiled and spoke 
with an Austrian accent. “You were dreaming.” 

I blushed with realization: My hand had slipped between 


te I threw myself facedown 
on the bed and slid my hands 
between my legs. Closing my 
eyes, | lifted my hips slightly, 
giving my fingers room fo ply 
across my clit. 


my legs, intending to pleasure me, only to have my jeans 
get in the way. 

“It’s all right,” he reassured. “You don’t have to be 
frightened.” He smiled again. “It’s only a dream.” He went 
back to reading his paper. 


My husband’s hotel was across the freeway from the Mis- 
sion Valley Center. It was after 1 P.M. local time when [| ar- 
rived, and my nerves were tingling with both dread and 
anticipation. It was a strange mix of feelings, and com- 
bined with the general disorientation I experience flying and 
being in a new city, I wasn’t at all myself as I stood in line 
at the front desk. 

I expected every man crossing the lobby to be Paul, and 
anticipated that a woman would be on his arm—the wom- 
an who'd been fucking Paul in my dreams. But there was 
no woman; no Paul. He likely was in the city with his client. 

Finally reaching the front of the line, I had to deal with 
a sour-smiling clerk who wouldn’t give me my husband’s 
room number (“Hotel policy,” she said). I was about to get 
into an argument with her when I realized that the phone 


extension Paul had given me in case I had to call him al- 
so was his room number. 

I took the elevator to the seventh floor. The hotel was qui- 
et, catering mostly to business travelers who were out on 
calls. Maids conversed over the hum of vacuum cleaners, 
their sweet-smelling carts of fresh towels and soap filling 
the hall. 

A pretty Oriental woman was cleaning my husband’s 
room. She had beautiful, long hair and flawless skin. I ex- 
plained that I was joining my husband. She nodded and 
smiled. But when I questioned her about how many towels 
had been used, she hurried out to her cart and came in 
with fresh ones. I realized that she didn’t understand the 
true meaning of my question. 

She closed the door as she exited and I was alone in 
Paul’s room, suddenly feeling like a trespasser. I hesitat- 
ed for a few moments, then searched for signs of a woman’s 
presence: | pulled out drawers, looking for her underwear. 
I opened the closet, spying for her clothes. I checked the 
pillows and shower drain for long hairs. I smelled for a hint 
of perfume, but all I detected was Paul’s cologne. 

Suddenly, the fact that he wasn’t there had me longing 
for him. I had never worn any of Paul’s clothes, but I had 
never spied on him, either. With the curtains drawn, | 
stripped naked and slipped into one of his golf shirts. It hung 
past my waist without covering my butt and pussy. 

In his travel kit, I found a bottle of his cologne and 
touched drops of it to my wrists, my throat, and the insides 
of my thighs. 

A warm buzz hummed through my pussy as | threw my- 
self facedown on the bed and slid my hands between my legs. 
Closing my eyes, I lifted my hips slightly, giving my fin- 
gers room to ply across my clit. 

My folds were just sticky, my hands soon had the arousal 
of my channel flowing across my entrance. | pictured Paul 
with the woman again, not dreaming now, but consciously 
putting them together, in this hotel room, on this bed. | 
saw her on her back, knees bent, opening her pussy as she 
fingered his cock in line with her cunt and cried, “Do it!” 

His cock thrust into her. He moved desperately, overtaken 
by her willfulness. With this image in mind, I strove hard 
and fast into my come, my fingers pulling side to side, flar- 
ing my clit. My orgasm was so powerful that it left me 
weak—not just from intensity, but from realization. I had 
seen the woman’s face this time. I knew who she was. 

Paul didn’t come back to the hotel until after dark. It was 
9:30 P.M. local time, but after midnight on my internal 
clock. I felt more disoriented, more unlike myself, with 
each passing minute. Having had no idea when Paul would 
return, I hadn’t dared to leave the room. Not wanting to 
leave room-service remains as evidence of my presence, I 
hadn’t eaten, either. 

I was weak and tired, but the combination worked a 
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unique edge into my psyche. I no 
longer felt like myself, physically or 
mentally. So when Paul unlocked the 
door and came inside, I was without 
my usual inhibitions. 

Light from the hall didn’t spill far 
enough into the darkened room for him 
to see me seated by the windows. And 
the door closed behind him before he 
realized that the wall switch no longer 
worked the standing lamp (I’d removed 
the bulb). 

He cursed quietly, set down his 
briefcase as though dropping a heavy 
load, and started cautiously across the 
dark room toward the bed-stand lamp. 

My entire body shivered with ex- 
citement. He still hadn’t seen me. So 
when I spoke, he jumped with surprise. 
Or maybe it was what I said or how I| 
said it—a throaty, whispered offer: “I 
want to suck your cock.” 

I turned the table lamp on low. Its 
pale light warmed my naked body. My 
hair was uncombed and hung in wild 
tangles over my shoulders. My mouth 
shone with red lip gloss. 

Paul was stunned. His hand re- 
mained on the bed-stand lamp switch. 
He stared at me as though I was a mi- 
rage. “Annie...?” 

I opened the curtains and turned off 
the light. 

“Annie!” 

I grabbed his hand and brought him 
to the window. 

“What are you doing here, babe?” 

With my hands on his hips, I rest- 
ed his body against the ledge and 
yanked open his pants. His cock wasn’t 
hard, but it was heavy with promise. 

“Annie!” He couldn’t get over it. 
He stroked my hair as I fondled his 
cock. His member remained enlarged, 
but not stiff. “It’s been a long day, 
honey. A thirteen-hour killer.” 

I went down on my knees and 
pressed his cock over my face, licking 
whenever his shaft passed my mouth. 
“You don’t get it, do you? I don’t want 
you to make love to your wife...I want 
you to fuck your lover...because 
tonight, that’s who I am.” 

His dick was still pliable enough 
for me to get it all in my mouth. I 
washed him in hot saliva with a 
swirling tongue and cupped his balls 
in one palm. Between my rubbing and 
sucking, it wasn’t long before his cock 
was too big to keep all the way in. | 
sucked firmly along his shaft, letting 
his glans pop free of my lips and then 
taking him back in, pursing my mouth 
in a slick “O.” 


Paul exhaled deeply. “Feels good, 


Annie. Real good.” His hips started to 
-~move. His cock came all-the-way hard 
and moved strongly through my lips. 
His desire grew with his size. 

I took his cockhead to the back of 
my throat, drew in an extra half inch, 
and then pulled off, gasping hard. “Ill 
suck you or fuck you, whatever you 
want. I just want to do it with you.” 

Paul breathed excitedly, reached for 
my tits, and rubbed wantonly, squeez- 
ing my nipples. I sucked him some 
more, then took him to bed. His cock 
was slick down to his balls. I got on all 
fours and looked over my shoulder at 
his hard cock. “Do it,” I moaned. 

His length met no resistance at my 
entrance; it slipped through my wet 
gap and went deep. Moaning my name, 
Paul plunged his cock into me and 
rocked my hips. 

I started to come; I couldn’t believe 
how quickly the force of it hit me. I 
dropped my head to the mattress and 
ripped both pillows from under the cov- 
ers, clawed them, and hung on as my 
orgasm raged. 

The pinnacle of my come sent an in- 
tense spark through my pussy. I jerked 
forward as though shot. Paul’s dick slid 
out of me as I lay gasping for breath, 
lightheaded and hot, clutching a pillow. 

He leaned close with concern. “Are 
you all night?” 

I rolled onto my back and scissored 
my legs open. Knees bent, I grabbed the 
backs of my thighs and pulled my legs 
to my breasts. “Don’t stop!” When Paul 
hesitated, I reached down and grabbed 
his cock with an urgency and lust Id 
never expressed. “Fuck me and come,” 
I gasped. “You’re wearing me out.” 

The feel of his erection coming 
straight down inside me had me 
screaming. Paul covered my mouth and 
grunted a warning: “They’ll think 
you're getting killed in here.” 

“T don’t care!” I wanted to scream, 
wanted to come. But most of all, I want- 
ed Paul. And he wanted me. 

We made love—we fucked—like we 
hadn’t in a long time. The desire had 
been suppressed by tension, stress, 
and separation; now these dampers 
were being ripped off like winter 
clothes on a hot summer day. 

Paul’s hands went under me. His 
flesh got slick with perspiration. It was 
better than any of my dreams, because 
I had seen the woman’s face, the one 
who was fucking Paul so hotly in my 
dreams; I’d seen his lover’s face, and 
it was mine. 

I didn’t ever want to take that long 
to recognize myself again. [| 
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the John Holmes of the 90s in one of 
the most unusual videos ever made. 
You see Scott’s penis grow to unbe- 
lievable sizes, right before your eyes. 
He will show you how you can make 
your penis any size you want. No bull- 
shit; you see it & seeing is believing. 
No trick photography. Women will 
flock to you, men envy you! 


FOR FAST MOVERS « 


The penis lengthener will prosthet- 
ically make your penis 3 to 4-1/2 
inches longer, it will also thicken your 
penis aS much as 25%, and it will 
make you harder & firmer which can 
help control premature ejaculation. 
It’s simple to use. 


Penis Lengthener Video. ...$19.95 
Penis Lengthener (3 to 4” NOW) .$9.95 
Deluxe Lengthener $12.95 


Video & Deluxe Lengthener .$24.95 


POSTAGE & HANDLING $3¢SALE CATALOG $2 
Must Be 21 Years Of Age 


AMAZING SALES 


Box 2088 e Dept.GA26 
Toluca Lake, CA 91610 


FEEDBACK 


(continued from page 93) 
husband behind me on the bed. The 


head of his hard cock ran up and down 
my slit a few times, then his long, thick 
shaft sank in to the depths of my pussy 
channel. Holding me by the hips, 
Vince got into the rhythm that Yvonne 
and I had started. We had a regular 
little daisy chain going. 

Yvonne came over and over from my 
eager pussy-lapping. Vince came as 
well, thrusting deep into me until his 
hot come exploded, filling my hole. 

When Vince moved off of me to 
catch his breath, I hurriedly moved 
above Yvonne so that I could straddle 
her face. She was only too happy to 
accept the juices that I offered her. 

Celebrating my birthday present 
became an all- night affair. Vince and 
Yvonne enjoyed the party as much as | 
did, which made it so much easier to 
invite her back for his birthday next 


month.—E. W., Pittsburgh, PA 


“She pushed her body 

against my bulge...” 

The dinner party my boss had thrown 
was in full swing. I had just come out of 
the bathroom and was headed back to 
mingle when an arm reached out from 
one of the bedroom doorways and 
pulled me into the room. 

It didn’t take my being a genius to 
figure out who was pressing her full- 
bodied frame against me. A warm, wet 
mouth clamped onto my lips like a 
suction cup to quiet any sounds. 

Sherrie, my boss’ 36-year-old wife, 
had been coming on to me all evening. 
She had brushed up against me every 
chance she had, and wiggled her body 
in my direction throughout the party. 

I didn’t want to lose my job, even for 
a sexy woman like her. But it looked as 
if she finally had made me an offer that 
I couldn’t refuse. 

“I’m so hot for you,” she whispered, 
groping at my crotch. Her wet lips 
covered my mouth again and her 
squirming tongue wormed its way in. 
Sherrie’s hands slid around to cup my 
buns as she pushed her body against 
my bulging cock. The heat from her 
crotch radiated through her dress and 
my slacks, which caused my cock to 
swell even more. 

It was a real sticky situation in more 
ways than one. Wetness from my 
aroused cock oozed through the front of 
my pants. But that was the least of my 
worries. If old man Blake came looking 


(continued on page 100) 


WHEN I'M JUST A 
PHONE CALL AWAY, 
CALL NOW, DON'T KEEP 
ME WAITING! 


VOYEUR’S DELIGHT 


0898 880 362 


YOUNG NANNY IN HEAT 


0898 880 363 
NAUGHTY CONFESSIONS 
0398 880 364 


NEIGHBOR'S WIFE BUGGERY 


0898 880 365 


DENMARK DIAL, P.O. BOX 272 LONDON, SW11 
CALLS CHARGED AT 36p PER MINUTE. 
CHEAP RATE, 48p ALL OTHER TIMES. 


ADULTS 
ONLY! 
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| Europe deliver the wildest 


: hot talking, mind-probing, 


ee erotic action available Jina 


through a phone service 


& 
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Listen to hot 
a4 lovers tell you 
_/ sordid details 
about their 
secret affairs. 
Adults Only! 


0898 880 366 


Calls charged at 36p per min. 
Cheap rate, 48p all other times. 


theCUPID 
CONNECTION 


DENMARK DIAL, P.0.BOX 272 LONDON, SW11 


fap rate, 48p all other” 


Please Print or Type 


Name: 


Citys eee 25 ae 


Date/Signature: Jcoeeeaae 


And The Hottest Ever. . . 


When over 100 HOT SEXY American girls showed up at a 5-day 
video audition for Europe's leading chain of exotic dance clubs, 
we had no idea we were filming our next release. But after 
watching GORGEOUS casting director, JETT, put the girls 
through their paces, then strut her own stuff for the crew, we 
picked our very personal favorites, and the result is. . . 


Johnson Bian P.O. Box 151 Brookline, MA 02146 


Yes, | have enclosed [ |cash [ |check [_|money order for $35.00 


(includes postage for first class U.S. mail and handling) 


L_]! am over 19 years of age and request a copy of A.S.T. 


Please make all checks or money orders payable to: Johnson Bros. (Sorry No C.O.D.S ¢ No BETA) | 
Outside U.S. & Canada Add $7. 


St./Address/Apt.: 


(Cash and money orders shipped day of arrival ¢ Personal checks held 10 business days to clear) 


gordon hayes photog«aphy 


PROUDLY CONTINUES TO PRESENT 


THE MOST GORGEOUS, CLASSY, SEXY DIN-UP MODELS EVER PROTOGRAPHRED 


CAROLYN CASSANDRA FAWNA 


JUST A SAMPLE OF THE LUSCIOUS MODELS AWAITING YOU, CLAD IN DELICIOUS LINGERIE, GARTER 
BELTS, SHEER STOCKINGS & HIGH HEELS, IN OUR 140 PAGE CATALOG CONTAINING OVER 500 
PHOTOS! OUR CATALOG, FEATURING OVER 140 GORGEOUS MODELS, CONTAINS DESCRIPTIONS 
OF OVER 100 VIDEOS AND 2400 PHOTO SETS INCLUDING OVER 21,000 PHOTOS AND INFORMATION 
ON “CUSTOM SHOOTINGS” - LET OUR MODELS TURN YOUR FANTASY INTO REALITY! $40. 


FOR YOU LADIES, OUR FULL COLOR, 80 PAGE LINGERIE & HOSIERY CATALOG $10 


INTO VIDEO? BEFORE ORDERING, WE SUGGEST OUR 2 HOUR “VIDEO PREVIEWS” CONTAINING 
ACTUAL EXCERPTS FROM EACH OF OUR HOT VIDEOS. PLEASE SPECIFY VHS OR BETA $39. SPECIAL: 
ORDER ALL 3 (PHOTO CATALOG, LINGERIE CATALOG & VIDEO PREVIEWS) - $49. 

GOT GREAT LEGS? SEND US YOUR PHOTOS & YOU COULD BECOME A “HOT LEGS” MODEL TOO! 


G.H.P. 711 W. 17TH ST. E-8, DEPT. G, COSTA MESA, CA 92627. 


FEEDBACK 


(continued from page 98) 


for his wanton wife, it could mean my 
job if he caught us together. 

Sherrie’s hand undid my pants as 
she worked to free my cock. Her fingers 
tightly squeezed around my thick shaft 
as she moved backwards toward the 
bed. Then she sat down so that her 
mouth was directly in front of my shaft. 

In a moment, my rod was engulfed 
by warm wetness from her mouth. Her 
gentle fingers fondled my balls as her 
hot tongue licked my shaft, cockhead, 
and down to my balls. For several 
minutes there was no sound in the 
room except for the slurping of 
Sherrie’s active mouth on my cock. 

As she worked my cock, I moved my 
hands under the neckline of her 
expensive silk dress and began to 
caress her tits. That was enough to 
cause her to rise, unzip her dress, and 
let it fall to the floor. She did not have 
on any underwear, and she stood before 
me in just her heels and stockings. 

I reached out for her naked tits. Her 
nipples were hard and hot, but she 
guided my hands away from her tits and 
toward her crotch. I eased two fingers 
into her slit, which caused her to groan. 
Then she guided us onto the bed, 
whispering in my ear, “I want your 
thick dick inside me. Fill me up.” 

I gave her what we both wanted. 
Moving over her, I slid my cock along 
her slit until it was wet with her juice. 
Then I put my dick deep into her. 

“Fuck me,” she groaned, shaking 
her body. “Make me come like I've 
never come before.” 

She loved the pace I set. Rocking 
together, the smacking of our bodies 
echoed throughout the room. But when 
she came, the erotic sound of her 
moans took over. 

“Keep pumping until you come,’ 
Sherrie said. I did, humping and 
bumping until my cream-filled balls 
erupted their load in her channel. 

When we were finished, Sherrie got 
up and began to slink around the room. 
“My husband doesn't appreciate this 
body,” she said, running her fingers 
over her still-hard nipples. “But I know 
you do, and I[ want to treat you to 
something special.” 

She returned to the bed, but instead 
of getting on top of me, she went down 
to my toes and began to lick them. She 
worked her way up my leg until her lips 
were back on my cock. “Nice and hard 
again,” she smiled. 

Sherrie then straddled me and eased 


we BI 


Pele a Ae = 


her hot cunt onto my pole. I put my 
hands on her firm buns as she moved up 
and down on my dick, recharging me 
until I reached another climax. Sherrie 
also climaxed again, her wetness 
dripping down the length of my shaft. 

When we were done, we got dressed 
and she escorted me back to the party. 
I almost died when my boss walked up 
to me and thanked me for keeping his 
wife company. In fact, he seemed so 
happy that someone else was 
entertaining his wife that I took Sherrie 
back to the bedroom and we started all 
over again.—S.0., Detroit, MI 


“We want to see 

you in the nude...” 

I've often heard actresses talk about 
Hollywood's “casting couch,” but I 
never heard an actor talk about it until 
[ experienced it first-hand. I answered 
an ad for a male lead in a play that was 
going to be staged in a small venue just 
off of L.A.'s theater district. When I got 
there, the only people in the place were 
two sexy women—a leggy blond who 
introduced herself as the producer and 
told me that her name was Toni; and a 
well-stacked brunette named Alison, 
who was the director. 

They handed me a script. I got up on 
a small platform just a few feet from 
where they were sitting and began to 
recite some lines. All the while, I 
envisioned the three of us in bed 
together, reciting lines that would lead 
us to an erotic ending. 

Shortly, Toni said to me, “That was 
fine. We'd like to give you the part— 
but this play has a nude scene. Do you 
mind doing a nude scene?” 

“Of course not,” I blurted out, still 
picturing a nude scene that the three of 
us could have at my place. 

“Cool,” replied Alison. “Could you 
do it for us right now?” 

“Um...sure,” I said, not quite 
certain what I was getting myself into. I 
flipped through the script hoping to 
find the scene, but Toni called out, 
“Don't worry about the lines. We'll give 
you direction. But we do want to see 
you in the nude.” 

I felt my knees get weak and my face 
get hot as I listened to her words. I 
looked around for a room so that I could 
disrobe in private, but Alison said to 
me, “The scene calls for the guy to strip 
onstage. Can you do that for us?” 

Not only did my face get hotter, but I 
could feel my dick get hard inside my 
jeans. I tried to figure some way to 
cover up, but the idea of standing 
naked right in front of these two erotic 


Ever wonder what nasty things your neighbors do 
behind closed doors! Here's your chance to look in 
on the private sex acts performed by real people in 


their own homes. 30 nasty episodes to choose from. 


Q) Picture This Q) In Training 

Q) Secrets Q) Couples 

Q) Night Games Q) Nothing To Hide 
Q) Swingers Q) Beginners 

QO) Between Friends Q) Private Lives 

Q) Sex Talk Q Lust Triangle 

Q) Private Parts Q Pillow Talk 

L) Nasty Neighbors ) Out Of Control 
Q) Partners C) Lusty Lifestyles — 
QO) Neighbors In Heat QO) Teach Me 

QO) Down Under QO) Sex Meltdown 

Q) Show Biz Q) Starter Set 

QO Q) Double Features 
QO) Fun & Games Q) Behind It All 

QO You're It QO) You & Me 


OUR LOW PRICES: 
Q Ten for $7 Q Twenty for $12 
Q All Thirty for $14.70 


POSTAGE / HANDLING 
QO) Ten add $3 O Twenty add $4 
Q) All Thirty add $5 
Send entire ad & remittance to: 


REAL VIDEOS 
P.O. Box M877 192 
Gary, IN 46401-0877 


RUSH the items indicated, I've 
enclosed $ including P/H 
CQ) MONEY ORDER 
QO CHECK as payment in full 
QO) COD Add $8 
Canadians remit in US funds. 
No foreign COD's 
Please specify: OQ VHS O BETA 


Name 
Address 


City a... op 
No orders shipped without signature 


Signature Age/B-date 
I am 19 yrs. or older & request this material. 
All models are 18 yrs. or older. Records on file. 


VIDEOMAIL & COAST TO COAST 
PRESENT 


Incredible’ 
75% Off 
Savings! 


Pe NOW ONLY 


RAINWOMAN 2 


When she cums, she pours! The fabulous Fallon goes 
on TV to display her famous squirting orgasm. The 
plot thickens with hot 3-way sex, hungry oral sex and 
sizzling stars like Brit Morgan, Renee, Cameo, John 
Dough and more. But Fallon steals the show with her 
amazing gushes of pleasure. You must see it to 
believe it. 75 minutes of uncensored XXX pleasure. 


PLUS 
GET AN EXTRA BONUS VIDEO 


FREE! 


That’s right! When you order 
Rainwoman 3 now, you also get 
the sizzling XXX sextravaganza 
video, Every Man’s Secret 
Fantasy — ABSOLUTELY 
FREE. You’ll see hot 2 woman/ 
1 mansex—Shanna McCullough 
and Alicia Monet give asuperstud 
a hot ball-busting ride...and see 
Tom Byron thrust deep into Cheri 
Taylor as she licks Kimberly 
Kane’s luscious mound. HOT | 
and HORNY ACTION! ! 


ORDER NOW ue 
_ WHILE SUPPLIES LAST! 


100% Money-Back Guarantee 
Order By Phone Toll Free 


1-800-846-0555 


24 hours, 7 days a week 
~~ “~~ “clip and mail with paymenttoday=—=—s—“‘sé—~S 
Sorry, No cash or COD’s 


VideoMail, P.O. Box 1550 Dept. VG299 
Madison Square Station, New York, NY 10159 


Yes! Send me the full-length XXX video, 

RAINWOMAN 3 plus my free bonus video, 
EVERY MAN’S SECRET FANTASY (on separate 
cassette). | understand I’m covered by your no— 
risk, Money-back guarantee. 


Check (/) one: Method of Payment: 
| want my videos in _] Check or Money Order 
(] VHS (C Beta format. (] VISA ( MasterCard 


Account # 


/ 


Exp. Date 


Signature 


Name 


Address 


City State Zip 


By submitting this order, | certify that | am an adult age 18 
or older (age 21 in AL, MS, NE, WY). 
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Hot Honeys in 
wild, way out 


VIBRATOR 


When you send for our 
SIZZLING CATALOG 
chockfull of love toys, steamy 

we, Videos, sexy books, condoms 
and more we'll send you a 
FREE vibrator. You pay only 
postage & handling. 
Send $1.00 to: 


Adam & Eve 
P.O. Box 900, Dept. G297 
Carrboro, NC 27510 


SWEET 
CINDY DOLL 


Delight yourself with this lovely 
innocent beauty. Her soft ripe body 
is just what you have been waiting 
for. She is yours to hold, kiss, 
squeeze and love. While her tender 
breasts beckon, her pink little pussy, 
plump round buttocks and enticing 
mouth await you. eeece,, 


O 
ONLY §5 .- includes Cindy 


catalog postage & handling a 
Rush Service $1. 4 Vie 


METRO SALES/ DEPT. 29G O 
BOX 1381, STUDIO CITY, CA 91614 @ 


SMALL PENIS? WOULD YOU 
LIKE AN EXTRA 3 INCHES? 


The ROYCE penis lengthener will add those 3 inches for you 
and we guarantee it! Add 3 inches of pleasure for your sex 
partner. Be the big man you always wanted to be. The 
ROYCE unique prosthesis device will not only add 3 inches 
to your penis, but will add a minimum of 30 percent to your 
penis diameter. You will achieve these results without 
pumps, weights and surgical penis implants. 


‘ er iak /axiTeXT/eXi@XTVON VOVN7@Ni/0\i 0. (0N.. 0. 10 
‘ ROYCE LABS GUARANTEES A MINIMUM 


ION OF 3 INCHES AND 30 
font O YOUR PENIS 


NO) ROSAS 


O Regular ROYCE - $9.95 
O Heavy Duty ROYCE - $14.95 


ROYCE LABS Dept. 29G 
Box 1381, No. Hollywood, CA 91604 


Add $3 
for shipping 


PRETTY BARE FEET 


Beautiful College Females tease 
and tantalize, slowly removing 
delicious sheer nylons and 
sexy high heels, to fondle and 
caress their pretty bare feet 
and succulent toes. 
Brochure & color photos 
$5 for 16 or $10 for 40 
Color video $39 
(1 HR) VHS-Beta 
Satisfaction Guaranteed 
All orders mailed same day 
Canadian College Productions 
Box 2429 GX Oshawa, Ontario, Canada L1H 7V6 


COLLEGE GIRLS & GUYS 


Beautiful college females in sexy sheer bra, panty, garter, 
nylons & heels, tease & tantalize slowly undressing to 
expose ripe naked bodies-OR-handsome, muscular, well 
hung guys perform step-by-step undressing. 

Choose Girls or Guys for Photos & Videos. 
Brochure/color photos $5 for 16 or $10 for 40 
Color videos (1 hr) Girls $29 or Guys $29 or both $39 
Satisfaction Guaranteed. All orders mailed same day. 

Canadian College Productions 
Box 2429 GX Oshawa, Ontario, Canada L1H 7V6 


Canadian Sweet Hearts 


SIZZLING EROTIC color photos and 
videos made in the beautiful Canadian 
@ outdoors. Featuring luscious Canadian @ 
@ females in SEXY swimsuits, DELICIOUS @ 


a lingerie, sheer bra, panty, garter, 
stockings, heels, feet, nude. d 
e STEP-BY-STEP undressing * 


@ Brochure & 20 photos $5 or 50 photos $10 @ 
Color Video - 90 mins (VHS-Beta) $29 ® 
(Order Now) 
° All orders mailed same day. © 
Canadian Sweet Hearts “Ne 
@ Ontario, Canada a 
@ ® L1S 3C5 ° @ 
@ & 
e@ 

Why pay as much as $29.95 or 
more when we GUARANTEE 
you will add 3 inches to your 
The original PRO-MAN is simple, easy to use 
and in less then 30 days from the time you 
answer this ad you must be completely 
back. The PRO-MAN’S unique prosthesis 
design will work for you as it has helped a 2 
million satisfied users. Don’t delay. A penis 
inches is possible and its GUARANTEED. 
HEAVY DUTY MODEL... $9.95 
HM LABS Dept.29G 


@ SATISFACTION GUARANTEED © 
Box 370 GE Ajax, 
penis for only $7.95. 
satisfied with the results or your money 
addition of 3 inches and in some cases up to 4 
Box 1426, Studio City, CA 91604 


women occupied my thoughts and kept 
my cock hard. 

“Start with your shirt, and then take 
off your shoes and jeans,” Toni said. 
“When you get down to just your 
underwear, we'll give you more 
direction.” 

I followed her words, tossing aside 
my shirt and shoes and then unzipping 
my jeans. I was just a few feet away 
from them, and my dick felt as if it was 
going to burst through my undershorts. 
It was all I could do to keep my knees 
from giving out altogether. 

“Now, turn around and drop your 
shorts,” Alison said. “We want to see 
you from behind first.” 

I pulled down my shorts and kicked 
them aside. My back was toward the 
two women, but I could feel their eyes 
roaming up and down my naked body. 
Before I could say a word, I heard 
rustling and giggling behind me—and 
then the feel of two naked bodies, one 
on either side of me. 

I turned around to see Toni and 
Alison in the buff, their nipples hard 
and their eyes gleaming with erotic fire. 

“Now comes the real test,” offered 
Toni, stroking my shaft with one hand 
and using her other hand to lead my 
fingers toward her cunt. 

The three of us collapsed on the 
floor in a heap of naked bodies, 
groping and stroking whatever was 
closest. Toni was hot, especially when 
she guided my cock into her wet sex. 
But Alison was even hotter: She played 
with herself as I stroked in and out of 
Toni's snatch, then began to kiss my 
back as the three of us climaxed almost 
in unison. 

The casting call lasted well into the 

night as we went from the theater to the 
plush apartment that Toni and Alison 
shared upstairs. Needless to say, I got 
the part, but the two women also got 
something—that night and for the 
entire run of the play.—W.N., Los 
Angeles, CA 
“Are you ready for hot sex...?” 
I have a secret admirer, and something 
that recently happened to me still gets 
my nipples hard and my panties wet 
when I think about it. 

I turned on my desktop computer, 
the same as I had done every day. But 
on this particular morning I was 
ereeted with the words, “Good morning, 
sexy,” on my screen. Then, “Are you 
ready for some good, hot sex?” 

I stared at the screen, unsure how to 
reply. But excitement flooded through 

(continued on page 110) 
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0898-880-373 
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Take me wit Adults Only | 


“MEN LOVE TO LOOK AT MY LONG LEGS,” 
smiles Nira. “Can | tell you a secret? | love it when 
men look at my legs! 

“| always wear miniskirts or shortshorts when | go 
out. | think it is so funny when | walk down a crowded 
street, put an extra wiggle in my hips, and see men 
fall all over themselves to watch me! Sometimes,” she 
adds with a laugh, “men can be such boys!” 

The 23-year-old brunette was born and raised in 
Madrid, but moved to New York City two years ago 
to begin her acting career. She admits that she has 
gotten some small parts in off-off-Broadway produc- 
tions, but that people are beginning to notice her in a 
big way. 

In fact, it is almost impossible to miss this curvy 
lady, who stands 5’9” and measures 36-25-35. 


“| know about New York, and | am very careful when | go out—but | 
have so much fun pretending that | am so innocent when | really am devilish. 
Men will whistle at me, and | will turn around and say ‘You can look, but 
you cannot touch.’ Then, | flash them a big smile and walk away, making 
sure that my hips sway and my hair bounces. 

“| know that | may be a tease...but | love knowing that my body can turn 
grown men into mush!” 
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SFiashsy Stele 


Imagine a beautiful, sassy, young woman exposing herself to the 
eyes of a city. Dressing (while you watch) in garter belt, stockings 
and heels, a female exhibitionist, with an incredible body, reveals 
herself for all to see as she flashes her way through streets and 
parks. Don't miss this HOT collector's video. 50 Mins. only $49.95 
VHS or Beta. (8) 4x6 color photos $10.00 Free Details. 
ANTICS VIDEO P.O. Box 48808 Dept. 800-G1, 
Bentall Center, Vancouver, B.C. Canada V7X-1A6 
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FREE POSTER! 


Free map of the erogenous zones 
featuring boob-acious blond bombshell. 
Only $1.00 postage and handling! 
Adam & Eve, P.O. Box 900, Dept. G298, Carrboro, NC 27510 


| NEED IT — BAD 


Sometimes | get the itch so that all 113 pounds of me cries out to 
be crammed full of your love. Are you man enough for me? If you 
think so I'll send you 8 photos of me nude, posed just the way 
you’d want me. Please enclose $3 to cover the cost. Please 
hurry! 

DEBBIE GREENE, P.O. Box 483-614 
Bridgeport, Ohio 43912 


AAA ADAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA 


> « 
4 girlfriends and | love to pose. $ 
> Not the same old slick professional $ 
4 stuff, but really something different, ¢ 
> done with shy, amateur college ¢ 
S| irls. Send $3 for sample of two and $ 
4 $15 for complete set of ten. 4"x6" $ 
> color photos. : 
> 7 CINDI, P.O. Box 19020-511 ¢ 
> } , ~ Dept. cs ,LasVegas,NV89132 < 
PA AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAS 


PATTY'S PANTIES 


Please buy my panties!! When | wear lacy panties | get 
uicy thinkinga poids kL on justfor you. Cumonand 
elp me get off. ORDER TODAY!!! 

New Panties $14.99 (slightly scented) 

Used Panties $19.99 (thinking of you made me wet) 
Panty Kit $34.99, includes ¢ color photo 
SendtoP.P Dept. _G ss * 5 min. audio tape 


P.O. BOX 2423 e 1 pair used panties x 
Las Vegas, NV 89101-0204 S 
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BLANK PHOTO ID CARDS 


Make laminated Photo IDs on any 
typewriter. Materials for 6 IDs. 
Void where prohibited 


3 FREE BIRTH CERTIFICATES 
Send $12 or call for rush CO.D 
Toli-Free 9 to 4 Eastern Time 
1-800-888-1744 


CARDINAL PUBLISHING DEPT. B861 
2061 Emerson, Box 5200 ¢ Jacksonville, FL 32207 Moneyback Guserentes 


MIDWEST GIRLS 
JUST FOR YOU! Shapely giris will model wet t-shirts, 
shorts, tight skirts, bikinis, lingerie panties, bras, 
teddies, garter belts, stockings, high heels or 
NOTHING AT ALL Send for your: 


Slide set of ten 35mm color sides 
Videos (30 minutes $38 
Subscribe to our publication MIDWEST GIRLS for 6 
months—$21. Make checks and/or money orders 
ble to: R. Gerald, Lid., 3817 Lemay Ferry Rd., 
. Louis, MO 63125-4535. 


PURE PANTIES 


Panties, Panties, and nothing 
= but panties. Beautiful young girls 

# wholove to tease, wearing pretty pan- 
ties, just for you. 45 min. video & 10 
color photos $45. VHS or BETA. 


P.P.DEPT__G ___—s~ P.O. BOX 
1873-283, Encino, CA 91316 


LINGERIE VIDEOS ofbeautifulgirls 
raising their skirts, playing peek-a-boo 
with their panties, then undressing just 
for you. 

Catalog & Photo- $ 5.00 

Video- $30.00 

G. D. Productions 
100 S. Sunrise Way, #334 
Palm Springs, CA 92262 


> GA26 
0072 


GIRLS-VIDEOS-GIRLS 
Commercial, Professional & Amateur Videos Featuring 
Bikinis, Lingerie, In & Out of Clothes Dancing, Striping, 

Acting, ating Posing, Glamour Pin-Ups, Semi and Full 

Nudes! Over 100 videos of Girls from World-Class models 

to Home Town Amateurs! 

Call TRI-COAST For Free Catalog 1-800-554-5517 

Mon-Sat 7AM-7PM Pacific 
Or write to: TRI-COAST 
Dept. 2625 Alcatraz Ave. 
Berkeley, CA 94707 


VOYEUR LINGERIE VIDEO 


See the hottest ladies trying on the hottest 
, garterbelts, stockings, panties. Totally un- 

aware that you are there watching. 1 hour, 
only $45, Catalog $3.00. VHS or BETA, Send 
to: FFP, 1350 E. Flamingo Rd., Ste. 233, 
,Dept. __G , Las Vegas, NV 89119 


ee 


~ 
_ CALIFORNIA VALLEY GIRLS 
_ We're young, beautiful and oh so hot. Let ¥ 
__us show you what we got. We got garter- 
_ belts, panties, lingerie and pink wet pussies. 
- 2 color sample photos $3.00, set of 10¥ 


photos $15.00. 1 hour video $40.00 Send to: \ 
CN.G., P.O. Box 3800-245, 
( Dept.___, Burbank, CA. 91508 


Send To: 


SHELE 
UEPT.GA26 


I'M SHELLEY & I'M 19 
YRS. OLD. | JUST GOT 
OUT OF SCHOOL & | 
NEED $.SEND $5 &I'LL 
SEND YOU SOME 
POLAROIDS YOU'LL 
NEVER FORGET. CUM 4 
ON BIG BOY, ILL TAKE * 


IT ALL. + 


Box 32 
North 
Hollywood 
Ca. 91603 


Now available to 
U.S. customers 
for the first time. 
Uncensored sex 
act. Kinky. Every 
kind. 

OC Sample $3 


. 0 Catalog $1 
Box 85097, DEPT.GA2® 


LA., Ca. 90072 


Lae 


FREE! 8 8onus comics with EACH ORDER FREE! 
Eros Comics, Box 8476, DEPT.GA26__ Universal City, CA_91608 


&@ FEATURE LENGT 
#HARD-CORE COMICS: 


" VIDEO CARTOONS 


<3 
(1) SNOW WHITE -(J2 EVER HARD 


a. 747, 
aA [13 SAM SADDLESORE 


6 COMIC STRIPS 74 PRINCE VALIANT 2 Ir 3g 
Mn G eee ete yam CARTOON SALE 
Bx 39604, DEPT.GA26 at 15 


SENT FREE WITH 
L.A., CA 90039 \4 


Pf EVERY ORDER! 


ERECTION MA 


The space-age breakthrt 
large and hard almos 
ing hard-ons wheneve 


weans. Makes your penis 


. use, no one 
will notice. : tire ejaculation. For 


that he-man 


ERECTION MAI 


ERECTION 
Add $2 shipping 


FEEDBACK 


(continued from page 102) 


me as | imagined a return message that 
I would type in: “Yes, but only if you 
suck my nipples. My nipples are very 
sensitive, so it doesn't take much to 
make them swell up with passion.” 

I could feel my face become flush as 
my nipples really grew hard. I looked 
around, not only to see if anyone was 
watching, but also to catch a glimpse of 
my X-rated computer whiz. But I work 
in an office with 30 other people, so 
any one of them could have been 
sending me these messages. 

“Why don’t you touch yourself?” 
read a new message on my screen. “I’m 
watching you, and I know that you are 
getting hot!” 

How could my secret admirer know 
that my pussy is wet? I thought to 
myself. Again, I looked around at the 
people closest to me in hopes of 
catching my computer banger. 

“It must be too much for you to 
contain,” another message began. “I 
can see you squirming in your seat. | 
think that you would look so sexy 
laying back on my desk with your skirt 
hiked up above your waist and your 
panties pulled down below your ankles. 
My hard cock is waiting for you.” 

The thought of actually doing what my 
hard-diskman wanted made my pussy 
lips quiver. I had an overwhelming 
desire to run my hands down under my 
skirt to satisfy the urges that I was 
feeling. Just a few quick rubs and then 
back to work, I thought. 

As I started to move my hands down, 
a new message flashed on my screen. 
“Touch yourself—but try not to moan. 
The others might stop our little game.” 

I was uncertain how to react. 
However, my admirer must have seen 
me hesitate because the next message 
read, “Our terminals are now linked for 
two-way foreplay. Why don’t you send 
me a return message?” 

I didn’t waste a moment. “Id like to 
comply, but I don’t know who might be 
watching,” I typed in. “Why don’t you 
come over here so that I can see your 
hard dick up close?” 

“T think it’s more fun this way—for 
now, at least,” came the reply. “This 
way, | can close my eyes, picture you In 
my mind, and think about your hard 
nipples and your wet pussy.” 

“But I want to put my warm lips on 
you,” I keyed in. 

“And I want to lick your pussy until 
you come,” was the answer. 

A shudder ran through me as | 


imagined having my slit licked until I 
came. My juices began to wet my 
panties just thinking about it. 

I decided it was time to act before I 
had an orgasm right there. “Are you 
hard right now?” I asked. “What do you 
do to get rid of a boner?” Now, I was 
enjoying playing the tease. 

“IT mean, when you don’t have a hot, 
wet pussy to sink your cock into. Do you 
play with yourself? Do you stroke your 
hard rod until you come? Are the 
strokes long and slow or short and fast?” 

In my mind, I pictured my X-rated 
partner's hand moving like crazy on his 
thick cockshaft, stroking himself so 
that he was about to come. 

“Can you imagine my warm, wet 
mouth sinking down over the head of 
your throbbing cock?” I typed in. “Just 
think how great it would feel to have 
me licking and sucking your aroused 
pole until you shot a thick load of that 
creamy jism down my throat.” I 
couldn’t help giggling as I guessed that 
I wasn’t the only one doing some 
squirming in their seat right then. 

“I’m sure that I could take your 
whole rod down my throat. I’m a deep- 
throat expert,” I bragged. “You must be 
about ready to shoot off, aren’t you?” 
My body cried out for relief, so his had 
to be in the same horny shape. 

At that moment, I heard a distinct 
moan come from across the room. [| 
couldn’t see from which desk the sound 
originated, but that noise was enough to 
tell me that I had gotten my computer 
guy off. It also was enough to get me off 
as hot juices soaked my panties. 

The next message I received was a 
disappointing one. “Gotta go, the boss 
is coming,” read my computer monitor. 
“Thanks for the key stroking. We'll be 
in touch soon.” 

That was a week ago. I’ve been trying 
to guess which one of my co-workers is 
responsible for the highly erotic 
computer talk. I have a feeling that a 
new message will come across my 


screen very soon.—A.C., Albany, NY 


If you have comments about the 
articles, letters, or women that 
appear in Gallery, or would like to 
share an experience with your 
fellow readers, please address 


correspondence to: Gallery Feed- 
back, 401 Park Avenue South, New 
York, NY 10016. Please double- 
space and include your legible 
name and address, though we will 
withhold these upon request. 


MIRROR YOUR 
CEILING!! 


LET YOUR FANTASIES COME TRUE 
Finally available . . . You can finally do it! This is a fabulous, lightweight mirror-like 
material that will fit any ceiling and attaches with simple tabs (shipped free with 
each order). This fabulous, space-age material can be removed and reattached — 
without any tools — in seconds. You can both enjoy reflections that you’ve only 


IMAGE TECH, DEPT. Ga92 Please Check One 


‘| am enclosing $29.95 in []Cash Ci Check 1 Money Order Charge my [1] Visa £] MasterCard 


Account # Expiration Date 
Make Payments out to IMAGE TECH CO. and mail to 163 Denton Ave., Lynbrook, NY 11563 
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FREE 
SAMPLES 


212-319-0778 


YOU MUST BE OVER 18 


yl GIRLS 


: Seek men for 
>of more. Call now 
for names and 


home phone 
numbers of 
lonely girls 
a who want 
~ to connect 
Cs with you! 
1-900-884-5005 
| $2.90 A MINUTE. 
OVER 18 ONLY PLEASE. 
MIX: n MATCH 


2520 Welsh Rd. Suite 500 
Philadelphia, PA 19152 


“ORIENTAL GIRLS 


ARE WAITING 
1-900 
4077-5996 


JUST $2.90 A MINUTE. 
OVER 21 ONLY. 
ROMANCE UNLIMITED, PO BOX 2271, FT. LEE, NJ 07024 


66 59 
SPECIAL TALENTS 
Direct contact with real 
women who want to go live 
with you! Discover their 
“special talents” for yourself. 
All real women - no actresses 
or operators! Call 


1-900-680-4075 


$3.90 per minute. You must be over 21. 


INTROSERVICE 1153 N. Dearbom, 
STE 430, Chicago, IL 60610 


OVERWEIGHT 
MEN WANTED 


1-900- 407-5302 
$2.90 a minute. Adults over 18. 
Now there’s a phone line that 

matches up big men with 
slender, attractive women who 

adore a big belly. 


MIX 'N MATCH, 2520 Welsh Ra., STE 500 
Philadelphia, PA 19152 


WOMEN’S 
FANTASIES 


NO CREDIT 
CARD NEEDED! 


CALL THIS 
NUMBER FIRST! 


215- 
474- 
2Sss4 


ADULTS OVER 18 ONLY. 


Fantasy Phone, 
Box 2018, Hoboken, Nu 07030 


PICK YOUR FANTASY GIRL 


LIVE ALL NIGHT 

...And all day too! 

Private one-to-one talk 
24 HOURS 


1-900-773-5005 


Just $3.95 a minute. Over 18 only. 
Live All Night, Box 2271, Ft. Lee, NJ 07024 


NEW FANTASIES 
AND CONFESSIONS 


From real girls who have 
to tell, for your super 
listening pleasure. You've 
never heard recorded 


fantasies like these before. 


Four (or more) real girls 
on every call so...hold on 
tight and call... 


1-900-773-3588 


Just $3.50 per minute. 


STRICTLY FOR ADULTS OVER 18 ONLY. 


Fantasy Phone, Box 2018, Hoboken, NJ 07030 


weve SOT WHAT 
YOU WANT! 


One on one personal 
contacts 24 hours a day! 


1-900-903-1400 


$3 per minute. Over 18 only. 


INTROSERVICES, 1153 N. DEARBORN, 
SUITE 430, CHICAGO, IL 60610 


CALL FOR THE ULTIMATE 
PHONE EXPERIENCE-REAL 
LADIES ARE WAITING TO TAKE 
YOUR CALL LIVE NOW! 


LIVE! 1-ON-1 
1-900-903-3337 


Just $4.95 A Minute. 
Adults Over 18 Only. 
One To One, Sumner Ave., Ste. 307, Memphis, TN 38122 


TEACHER’ > PEI 


AND THAT'S 
JUSTFOR 
STARTERS! 
Give the 
teacher 
something 
special... 


215- 
474- 
2881, 


CALL NOW FOR 
DETALS. FANTASIES 
FOR ADULTS 
OVER 18 ONLY. 
MIX 'N MATCH, 2520 
WELSH RD. STE. 500, 
PHILADELPHIA, PA19152 


FANTASY 


For Beginners 


1-900-884-4075 


$2.90 a minute. Adults over 18 only. 


RELAX! 
Lovely Ladies. Mature adults/dating 


1-900-740-7591 
$4.95 per minute. Adults 18 & over. 


ACTION CLASSIFIEDS, 
Box 9, Locust Street, 
Philadelphia, PA 19102 


LIVE - LIVE - LIVE - LIVE - LIVE 


ONE TO ONE CONNECTIONS 1-900-680-1700 


ONE TO ONE CONNECTIONS, 223 BLOOMFIELD ST., HOBOKEN, NJ 07030 


$3.95 A MINUTE. ADULTS OVER 18. 


FANTASIES 
No Credit Card Needed! 


215-474-2880 


Adults Over 18. 


FANTASY PHONE, BOX 2018, HOBOKEN, NJ 07030 


TWO HEADS ARE 
BETTER THAN ONE 
“We’re Waiting” 
Direct contact with warm gals 
looking for fun guys. Get 2 or 
more girls on every call. 
1-900-740-7559 
$2.90 per minute. Over 18 only. 


ONE TO ONE SERVICES, 3540 Sumner 
Ave., Ste. 307, Memphis, TN 38122 


PERSONAL 
CONTACTS 


24 HOURS A DAY 


CALL FOR 
FREE INFO! 


212- 
319-0779 


18 AND OVER PLEASE 


INTROSERVICES, 1153 N DEARBORN- 
STE. 430, CHICAGO , IL 60610 


FULFILL YOUR 


FOR STRICTLY ADULT 


CONVERSATION 
Call 1-900 


680-5847 


$4.50 per minute. 
Strictly for adults over 18 only. 
DICREET, Box 5918, #512, Metairie, LA 70009 


1-900-680-0300 
WOMEN’S PRIVATE CONFESSIONS 
1-900-903-1717 
WOMEN’S SECRET OBSESSIONS 
1-900-773-5399 
PLUS, FIND OUT WHY WOMEN CHEAT 
1-900-903-1313 


ALL CALLS JUST $2.95 PER MINUTE. 
ADULTS OVER 18 ONLY. 


Fantasy Phone, Box 2018, Hoboken, NJ 07030 


FANTASIES 
You can enjoy America’s 
BEST FANTASIES 
FIND OUT HOW. 
CALL NOW! 21+ PLEASE 


913-661-9281 


VORTEX COMMUNICATIONS, 4540 S. 
ARVILLE, LAS VEGAS, NV 89103 


WOMEN’S SECRET FANTASIES 


NUMBERS HOTLINE 
1-900-407-5329 


$2.90 A MINUTE. OVER 18 ONLY. 
Only Elaine gives you the rea/ 

names and home phone numbers 

of luscious ladies who want to talk 

to you live! All real ladies waiting 
for your call at home. Call now! 
TALKNET, 3501 SEVERN AVE., #3C-149, 

METAIRIE, LA 70002 
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_.. For Special 
ss Times 
_ Together 


Many younger women are 
turned on by older 
“experienced” men. Call the line 
that brings younger women 
together with mature men who 
Can give them what they need in 
an adult relationship. 


1-900-740-7598 


Only $2.90 a minute. 
Adults over 18 only please. 


MIX 'N MATCH, 2520 Welsh Ra., Ste. 500, 
Philadelphia, PA 19152 


NANCY NEEDS YOU! 
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For STRICTLY Adult 
Conversation, CALL 
1-900-903-1900 
$2.95 per minute. Must be 18+. 


One To One Services, 3540 Sumner 
Ave., Suite 307, Memphis, TN 38122 


PETITE LADIES 


Good Things Come In Small Packages 


The Petite Ladies Line 


Call now for the real names and 
home phone numbers of petite 
ladies and beautiful women who 
want to meet you! 


1-900-896-5581 


$2.90 a minute. Adults over 18 
Talknet, 3501 Sevem Ave.,#3C-149, 
Metairie, LA 70002 


PARTY GIRLS 
WANT TO 
PARTY 
WITH YOU! 

In Private. LIVE 


1-900-288-6399 


$3.95 PER MINUTE 
ADULTS OVER 18. 


Meet Real Girls 


Who Want To 
Meet You 


1-900-773-3233 


$2.90 PER MINUTE. 
ADULTS OVER 18. 
Live All Night, Box 2271, 
Fort Lee, NJ 07024 


SENSATIONAL 
Girls are Waiting to Meet You! 


1-900-407-5298 
$3 per minute. Adults Only 18+. 


FRISKY FEMMES 


LOW PRICES 
Fantasies Strictly For Adults Over 18 
1-900-860-4075 

$2.90/ minute. 


FANTASY & DESIRE 


Discreet Adult Service1-900-786-4075 


$15 per call. Over 21. 


THE BULLETIN BOARD, 3501 SEVERN 
AVE., #3C-149, METAIRIE, LA 70002 


FULFILL YOUR FANTASIES 1-900-680-2100 


FANTASY PHONE, BOX 2018, HOBOKEN NJ 07030 


$3 per minute. Mature Adults over 21. 


YOUR NEA. GALL 


 -<Ir’s SHOWTIME IN THE NFL: 


) - Can the Washington Redskins successfully defend their NFL Super Bowl crown? 
Will the Bills run Buffalo over the AFC for the third straight season? Can 
Barry Sanders help the Lions to roar once more in Detroit? Will the Broncos 
buck the odds in Denver? Gallery has all the inside info when it comes to rat- 
ing the teams and players who could make it to the Show—Super Bowl XX VII— 
~~ and you won’t want to miss a single down. 


MADE IN THE U.S.A.: 


Products from Japan, Germany, and other foreign countries have flooded the U.S. 
market, usually invoking the theory that these imports are better-built items than 
their American counterparts. But the U.S. still ranks right at the top in many 
areas when it comes to the quality, style, creativity, and durability of consumer 
products. In this special report, Gallery takes a hands-on look at the best of Amer- 
ica’s best and lets you know why it still pays to buy products that are tagged, 
“Made in the U.S.A.” 


KING B: 


An exclusive interview with Samuel Arkoff, the Hollywood producer who found- | 
ed American International Pictures and helped to boost the careers of numer- | 
ous directors and actors, including Martin Scorsese, Woody Allen, Francis Ford 
Coppola, Jack Nicholson, and Robert De Niro. The trend-setting maverick fo- 

cuses in on the wheelings and dealings of Hollywood, his high-power feud with 
Walt Disney, and the marketing adventures that helped him to become a world- 

wide success through the release of such classic “B” pictures as J Was A Teenage 

Werewolf (Michael Landon’s first film role) and Muscle Beach Party (starring 

Frankie and Annette). 


‘GND.” OF THE MONTH: 


Gallery’s sensational ‘Girl Next Door’ feature always draws rave reviews from 
readers around the world, but you'll say “Zowie!” when you see our “GND” from 
Maui. Direct from the Hawaiian islands to your front door, Gallery delivers a very 
special young woman who hates tan lines and gives new meaning to the term sun 
goddess. So grab your lei and let us take you to the sexiest luau you’ve ever seen. 


PLUSs Exotic fiction for time travelers of all ages...frontline experiences in 
“Heroes: The Military Experience”...behind the wheel of Ford’s Lightning 
supertruck...and the most beautiful women in the world, including a sensuous 


‘Girl Next Door of the Year’ pin-up page. 


GALLERY. 


MAGAZINE 


On Sale: August 13 


Over 50 Party-girls to choose from! 
We’re fun, caring, and beautiful! 
And we want to talk to you! 
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Intimate Talk With Your Private Party-Girl, 


“sasinn nanvony’ JS) Oath 0) ES 


ALSO, WOMEN CONFESS THEIR INTIMATE 
SECRETS!!! CALL NOW FOR FREE SAMPLES! 


1 -/02-784-7667 No Credit Card Needed! 


Also, THE LIVE PSYCHIC HOTLINE! 
Talk One-On-One to the Psychic of Your Choice 
About Love, Compatibility and Money! 


1-900-454- 4110. .$2.99/min. 


Oracle Communications 1-800-321-1634 


Also, THE DATE CONNECTION! avu ts onty 


1-900-773-DATE (22s) 


Voicemail Personal Ads Arranged By Area Code! 
$2/min. Touch tone phones only. 


WOMEN’S PHONE NUMBERS 
1-900-786-6770. saosin. iy me, 


Personal Ads Arranged By Area Code. 


Still The Best Deal In Phone Dating!!! — 
Sponsored by Westpac Audiotext 1-800-321-1634 


NO CREDIT CARD NEEDED!! 


EXPLICIT, LIVE-SEX—NO RESTRICTIONS! 
1-800-677-FOXY (36099) 
1-800-677-4SEX 


$1.49 per half-min. No Credit Card Needed. 


NASTY AS THE LAW ALLOWS 
1-800-866-WILD (9453) SEX FANTASIES 
& CONFESSIONS $2.50/min. 


No Credit Card Needed! 


FREE SAMPLES! CALL NOW! 
HOT, RAUNCHY, WET SEX—THE WAY YOU LIKE IT! 


1-213-626-1464 (Toil cai) 
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?LL DO WHAT 
THE WIFE WON'T 


NCOUNT 


- VIDEO SEX 
SECRETS! 


SUCK MY 
SHORTS! 


REAR WAY 
ACTION! 


898 880 367 


‘UP MY BUM! 


